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Jfius primus. Scow* Prtm&. 

Enter Begger nnd Hoftes, Chrijhfhero Sly. 

Begger. 

iLe pheezeyouinfaitb. 

' “t «. «• 

«n®»» Looke in the ChtonicUi , wcccaimm "I*** 

*' Poncas vallabrtS) let the wcrld uicle • ** 

C hI% Tou will not pay for the glaffe. you haue burft ? 

Beg. No , not a denierc : goe by leroxitme , goe to tti/ 

6t “now my «mcdit,T mil goe fetch the Head-borough. 

S,t Third, or fourth, or fife Borough, lleanfwere himby 
Law. lie not budge an inch boy : Let him come and kindly. 

* Fades ajleepe. 

Winde homes. Sitter a Lord from hunting, with his traiite. 

Lo. HuntfmanI charge thee, tender well my hounds, 

Brach c Merimun , the poorc Curre is imboft. 

And couple Clo wder with the deepe mouth’d brach. 

Saw’ll thou noc boy how Siluer made it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the eoldeft fault, 

I would not loofe the dogge for twenuc pound* 

Fnntf. Why ^e/w^isasgood as he my Lord, 

He tried vpc n at at the meerell Ioffe, 

And twice to d. y pick’d out thcdulleft fait, 

Truii me 1 take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thou an a toole , if Sccho were as fleet® , 

■ ' - A a """ * 






The Taming of the Shrev. 

I would efteeme him worth a dozen fuch ♦ 

But fup them well, and looke vnto themall. 
i o morrow I intend to hunt aeainc, 

Huntf. I will mv Lord 

*<"*'•' S " <5®* fc. br eitS » 

*«*' 1 will prrtift on this drunken man . g ’ 

What thinkc you , if hcwercconuey’dco bed 

A mi!ft < S.; W - Ctt c , lo3thci : R ‘Kg* put vpon his fingers : 

A rnoit delicious banquet by his bed, & 

«? d ^ aUf a " c, ! dants n « ie Bim when he wakes , 

VV ou ^ nott ^ e beggerthcnlorget himfelfe? 

Belecue me Lord, 1 ,hinke hee cannot chocfc 
/ H Ic would kerne ltrange vnto him when he wak'd 

ThfnriflJr Safl3t ? n8drCamC ' ° r ^Wwfencie* 

men rake him vp,and manage well the left ; 

, r " c hlIn g e, 'ily to my faireft Chamber 

r! Wh g r r °, U L d V \‘ th 311 m - v vvant0f1 P'ftures. 

Balme bis foul: head in warmc dialled waters 

And burne fvvcct Wood to make the lodging faectet 

Procure racnmfickcreadie when he wakes. g 

I o make a dulcet and a heauenly found: 

Andif he chance to fpeake ; be ready ttraight 

(And with alow iubmilliuc reucrence) 

Say, what is it your honor will command : 

iet oncacrend him with a filucrBafon 

full of role- water, And beftrew’d with flowers. 

Another beare the Ewer; thethird a Diaper 

And (ay wilt pleafcy our Lordfliipcoolc your hands* 

Someone fccrcadie with a coftly (ui c 
Andaskc him what appartll he willwearc: 

Another tell him of his Houndsand Hoife 
And that his Lady mournes at his difeafe * ' 

Per (wade him that he hath bin Lunaticke, 

A nd w h CR h c{ hc jSj hy thi£ hcdrfam 

> or he is nothing but a^nightie Lord ; , 

TSihs •> 
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This do,and doc ic kindly, gentlefirs, 

1 1 will be paflime paffing excellent. 

If ic be huibanded with raodeftic. 

i . Hunt/. My Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
A she /hall thinkc by our true dilligcncc 
H: is no Telle then what we fay hs is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 

And each one to his cjfficc when hc wakes, 

Sound Trumpets. 

Sirrah .go fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 

Belike lome Noble G cntleman that meancs 
( Trauellingfomeioumey) torepofc him hcere. 

Enter Se -uingman. 

How now ? who is ic ? 

Ser. An’ tpleale your Honor, player* 

That offer feruicc to your Lordfhip. 

Enter players. 

Lord. Bid them come neere ; 

NjwfcIlowes,youare welcome. 

T layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Doyouintcndtoftaywith me tonight? 

2 . P layer. Soplcafeyour Lordfliippe to accept our dutie. 
Lord. With all my licart. This fellow I remember. 

Since once he plaide a Farmers cldeft fonne 
Twas vvhtre you wc o’dthr Gentlewoman fo well- 
Jhaue forgot your name: but furc that part 
Was aptly fittcd,and naturally perform’d 
Sincklo. I thiuke ’tvnsSoto that your’ Honor meaner. 

WellTt, 7lSVCriC?rUC ’thoud.dllit excellent: 

VVtll j cu are come to me in happiet me 

fheratherfor J hauefomc fportin hand,’ 

Wherein your cunningcan aflift me much. 

I here is a Lord will heare you play to nip hr- 

But! am doubt fu!l of your modules, u * 

Fol ( r T^ Cying °‘ hi * oddc bchauiour, 

' r yet his honor neucr heard a play') 

J breake into fomc mcrriepafTiom 

A 3 > 
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And fo offend him: for I teH you firs, 

If you fhould fmilc,he growes impatient. 

Play . Feare not my Lord wc can containe our felues. 
Were he the verieft anucke in the world. 

Lord. Go firn.Takc them to the Butterie, 

And giuethem friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfe affoords. 

E xit one with the Players, 

Sirra go you to Bartholmcw my page u 
And lee him drdt in all fuices like a Ladie: 

That done,condu<3- him to the drunkardscharober. 
And call him Madam, do him obciianccs 
Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himlelfc with honorahle aftion, 

Such as hehathobl'eru’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lords, by them accomplilhed. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With loft lowe tongue and lowly curtefie. 

And fay : W hat is ’t your Honor doth command, 
Wherein your Ladie ,and ycur humble wife, 

May (hew her dune, and make knownc her loue. 

And then with kinde imoraa ments, tempting k.lfes, 

And wich declining head into his bofome 
Bid him Hied tcaresAsbeir.g ouer. ioy cd 
To fee her noble Lord reftor’dco health, 

Who for this feueny cares hath clltemed him 
No better then a poore and Ioathfome begger ; 

And i:' the boy haue noc a womans guift 
T® raine afhower ©f commanded teares , 

An Orion will do well for l'uch a Ihift, 

Which in a Napkin (bcingclofe-conuei’d) 

Shall in dclpighc enforce a wateric eie : , 

Sec thisdifpatch’d with all the hall thou canft. 

Anon lie giuethce moreinflruflions. 

Exit aferuingman. 

f know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and aflion of a Gentlewoman : 
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I long to hearc him call the drunkard hul band. 

And how my men will flay themfrlues from laughter. 

When they do homage to this fimple peaf me, 

He in to counfell them : haply my prdence 

May well abatcthcoutr-merrie lpleenc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames. 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, fomewith apparel, 

Bajen and £mr,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

’Bee, FoiGodifakeapotoffmsHAle. 

I Ser. VVilr plcafeyour Lordlhip drinkc a cup or iacKfi . 
iScr. Wilt pleafe your Honor rafte of thefe Conlerues ? 

Ser. What raiment will your honor weareto day. 

Be{. I am chrifio phero Sly, call not mec Honor ror Lord- 
fljjo s i ne’rcdrankefacke in my life : andif you giue meany Con- 
fcr u CSi gj ue ,V)ee conlerues of Becfe : nercaskme wh* raiment lie 
wearc, tori hauenc more doublets then Backes: no more {lock- 
ings then leggessnor nomore Ihoocs then feet, nay fomtime more 
feet then (hoacs, or fuch Ihooes as my toes lookc through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heauen ccafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch poircflions,a;)d fo high efteeme 
Should be infufed with lo foulc alpirit. 

Beg, W hat would you make me mad? Am not I Chrifiopher Stic , 
old j'/wfor.neof Burton- heath by byrth a Pedlcr, by education a 
Cardmaker.by tranfmmation aBcare-heard, and now by prefenc 
crofefliona Tinker. Aske c LMarrtan Placket the fat- Aicwife of 
Winco: , if fliec know me not j if fhe lay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for fheerc Alej fcorc mec yp for the lvir.gft knaue in 
Chriflcndome. What 1 am not beftraugbt: here’* 

3. drtan . Oh this it is that makes yourLadicmournc. 

9 Mar, Oh this is u that mak^s your leruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred ihuns your hqufe 
As beat en hence by your ftrangeLunacie. 

Oh Noble LoVd , bet hinke thee of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniflimcnt. 

And banifh hence thefcabitdl lowliedieamess 
ILc cite how thv feruants do attend on th ee, 

E'.cb 
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Each in his office readic at thy bee ke 
Wilt thou haue muficke ? Harkc Apollo playes, MuJIcie 
And twcntic cagsd Nightingales doling, * J ^ 
Or vu't thou fleepe ? W ce’l haue thee to a Couch, 
potter and fwceter then the luftfull bed 
Onpurpo/etrim’d vp for Scmiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will beftrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride / thy hor/es (hill be trap’d 
Their Weeded all with Gold and Pearlc. 

A k u ° UC hiwk,n S f Thou haft hawkes will foarc 
Aboue the Morning Latke. Or wilt thou hunt, • 

l ,J y , bou , n f s fl > al 1 make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fetch (hnll ecchoes from the hollow earth 

A,'h^t:fc y ,h °i a ik arc 

Ai ba Cut hed Stags : I fleeter then the Roc. 

Dofl ] h ° u louc P‘«w«? we wilfetch thce-flran 
Adonis painted by a running fcrooke. 

And Citherca all in fedges hid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath 

7 “/^■'■i-'gftdgcap'ay with winde. ’ 

A - jT 4 ^"' I lh ?"' tl,ce *>« Ok ««a Maid, 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d, 

A> huelic painted, as the deede was done. 

And at that light flullfad Apollo wc-pc ‘ 

Sowo, kntanlic, he blood a„dtcatc,aWdtawnc 

Thou taU rad"!- ’ Ur<l andn °' hin « but a Lord 1 
i nou halt a Ladiefarre more BesutifulJ 

J nen any woman in this waining age. * 

I Man. And til the tcares that Ihe hath Hied for the/- 
IjkecnuiousflouJsore run her lt>ucl y face * 

6he was the fairell creature in the world ’ 

And yet (he is inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie > 
M,„^ d n KamC 5? rhl f' Id "“’<l>Mnow ? 

j do not fleepe : I ( ee> I betre , I f pea k c - 
L <nc 1 1 v V ectf j uors and J fedefoft things ♦ 

V P°“»y life lama Lord iadeede, S 



The Taming of theSbreV, 




And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Site. 

Welt, bring oar ladie hither to ourhght 

An a d X: 8 »e° your mightmelTe to walh your hand* .• 

Oh how we ioy to fee your wit refto’d. 

Oh chatonce more you knew but what you are- 
Thde fiftceneyca es you haue bin in a dreatnc, 

Or when you wak’d,fo wak’dasif you ihcpt. 

Ber. Thcfe fiftecne ycercs, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

But did I ncuerfpeakecfall that time. 

* CMan. Oh yes my. Lord, but vene idle words 
For though y ou lay heere in this goodliechamber, 

Yet would you lay, ye wcate beaten out of doore. 

And railevpon the Hofleffc of the houfe, 

And fay you would prefent her at the Leete, 

Becaufe (he brought ftone-iugs, and no fea’id quarts ; 

Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Beg, I , the womans maid of the houfe. 

3 . CMan Why fir you kon w no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp, 

Ai Stephen She, and old John Tfjips of G eecc. 

And Peter 7“ ierph , and Henry Tiwpi rnell. 

And rwentie nit re fuch names and men as thcfe, 

Which neuer were , nor no man euer faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, tyfll. Amen 

Enter. Ladie with zAttendants. 

Beg. I thanke thee, thou fhalt notloplcby it. 

Lady . How fares my noble Lord / 

Beg. Marrie I fare wcll.for heere is chcere enough. 

Where is my wife/ 

La. Heere noble Lord, what is thy will with her 
Beg. Arc you my wife and will not call mee husband? 
Mymcnlhould call mec Lord,! am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord, my Lord and husband I am your 
wife in all obedience. 

Beg. 1 kndwic'wettjwhatmuftl.caU her ? 

Lord. M adanx. , • u'j^k ,, . ( ^ „ , , 

Beg. Alee Madam , or /«M<s W(^c!ani ' 

B Lcrd 
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Lord. Madam , and nothing elfe, fo Lords call Ladies 
Bar. Madame wife, they fay that! hauc cream'd. 

And ilepcabouefome fifeeeneyeareormote. 

Lady. 1, and the timcfccme’s thirty vneo me, 

Bcmg all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

’Tismuch^cruantslcauemcand her alone '7' 
Madam vndrclle you, and come now to bed. ■> ... . , „ . it 

La. 1 hrice noblcLord, Letmcintreateofyou 
f o pardon me yet fora night or two; 

Or if not fo , vntill the Sun Be fet. 

For your Phyfitions haue exprctlcly. charg’d, 

In perill to incurre you former malady , 

That Ifliould yetablent me from your bed : 

I hope this reaion lianas for my cxcufe. 

Beg . I, It Hands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fb long : 

ButI weuldhelothtofaH .into my dreames againe ; i will there- 
lore tarrie in defpight of the flclhandthc blood. 

Enter azjffejfenger. 

c JWejf. Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Arc come icplay.apJcafantGomcdic, 

Forfo your Dolors hold it verie mccte, 

Seeing too much fadnctTe hatfacoogeal’d your blood.,- 
Andmclanchplly is the Nurfeof trenzic. 

Therefore they thought it good you heare a play. 

And frame your mindepo. tnirtji and merriment. 

Which bartesa t houknd barme's.. and lengthens life. 

Beg. Married w^ll : l&f : them play , ic is not aComtpontie , a 
Chriflmasgambold, or acuihblihgtnckr? ; , 

Lady. No mygocdLbrd.itu morcplcafiog flufFe^^ 

Beg. What hoiijhold fluffc. 

Lady, It is a kind ef hiilory. 

Beg. Well, wcifec'cV - 

Com Madam wife fit by roy fide, • * 

And la the world flip, wee ChalL net ebe yongcr. 

Flcurifl;. Bater Lucentio, and bis man Triads -> 

Luc. Tranio, flnee for the great defire 1 had 
Tofec fairc Padua, nurfcric ofAsts, 
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I. am arriu’d for fruitfull Lumbar die, 

The pleafast garden of great Italy, 

And by my fathers louc and leauc am arm u 
With his good will, and thy good companie. 

My truflic feruant well approu’d in all, 

Heere let vs breath , and haply inlliljite 
A courfe of Learning , and ingenious Audits. 

Pifk renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my father firft ^ 

A Merchant of great Trafficke through the world: 
Vincentio's come of die Bentiuohj, 

Vicentio's fonne, brought vpin Florence, 

Jt fhall become to ferae all hopes concciu’d 
To decke his fortune with hisvettuousdeedes: 

A nd therefore Tranio, for thetimel lludie, 

Vcrtue and that part of Philofophie 
Will I applie, thar trcatesof.happindTe, 

By verue fpccially to beatchicu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I hauc Pifa left. 

And am to Paduacome, ashethatlcaues 
A lhal!owpla/h,toplungchiroiiuhedeepe. 

And with facietic feekes to quench his thirl!. 

Tra. c Me Pardineto , gentle maillcr mine: 

I am in all affc&cd as your felfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 

To futkeche fvvects offweete Philofophie. 

Onely (good mafter) while we do admire 
This vcrtue, and this morall difeipline, 

Let’s be no Stoickes,nor no ftockes I pray, 
Orlodeuoteto CLriftotles checkes 
hi Quid', bean out-call quite abiur’d: 

Balke Logicke with acquaintaincc that you haue, 
And praftife Rhctoricke in your common talkc, 
Mafickeand poefievfe, to quicken you, 

The Mathemacickes and chc Mcraphy fickcs 
Fall to them asyou finde your (lomacke lerues you: 
Noprjit growes whcreisnoplcafurctane : 

Inbr cfelir, lludie what you moll affc£l. 

Lur Gnraercics T ranio ,wclldoftchou aduife, 
Bi 
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If Bionddlo thou were come alhorc, 

We could at once put vsinreadinetTe, 

And cake a Lodging fit t© entettaine 
Such fricndes(as time) in Padua (lull begcr. 

But (lay a while, whatcompanie is this/ 

Tra. Mailer fome fijew to welcome vs to Towne; 

Enter Baptijla with andh is two daughters , Katerina Bianca^ 
Cjremio a Pantclowne, hi or tent to filter to Bianca . 

Lticen Tranto t Jlandhj. 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For how I firmly am relolu’d you knows 
That is. not to bellow my yongeft daughter. 

Before I hauea husband forthe elder: 

If either ot you both loue Katherina, 

Becaufe 1 know you well, and loue you well , 

Leauc ihallyou haue to court her acyourplealure. 

Grc. To cart her rather.Shc’storoughfor mes. 

There, there Hortenfo, will you any Wife? 

Kate. 1 pray youfir, isicyour will 
To makeaftalc ol me amongft thefc mates ? 

Hor. M ates maid, how mcane you, that i 
No mates for you, 

VnlelTcyou were ofGcntlcr milder mould. 

Kate. I faith (V, you (hall ncucr ncedetofeare, 

T-u is it is not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care (hould be , 

To combe y c ur noddle with a thrce-legg’d ftoole, 

And paint y our face, and vfe you like afoolc. 

Hor. From allfuch diucls, good Lord dcliuervs, 

Gre. Ai d me coo, good Lord. 

Tra. Hulht matter, heres fome good paflime toward; 

That wench is fiat ke mad, or wonderfuUfroward. 

Luccn. But i tithe other* filencc do 1 fee, 

M rids milde behauiour and fobrietie. 

TeaceTranio. 

Era. Well faid M-, mum, and gaze your fill. 

Bap, Gentlemen., that I may foonc make good 
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What I haue faid Bianca get you in, 

And let it not diipleafe thee good Bianca, 

For I will loue thee nerc thelclTc my girle. 

* Kate A pretty peace , it is bell put finger m the c> e, and fat 
kne yv why# 

Bian Sifter consent you in my difeontent. 
eft to vour pleafure humbly I fubferibe : 

Mvbookcsand inftruments (hall be mycotnpamc, 

On them to looke, and praftife by my lelfe. 

■Luc. Harke Tranio, thou maift heare Mmerua lpeaK.- 
Hor. Signior Baptijla , will y ou be fo ftrangc, 

Sorrie am 1 that our good will efic&s 
Biancets grcefc. 

Cjre. Why will you mew her vp 
( Signior Baptijla ) for this fiend of hell, 

And nuke her beare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bapi Gentlemen content ye ; I am refolud : 

Coin Bianca. 

And for 1 know (he taketh moll delight 
InMuficke. Ir.llrumen s, and Poetry, 

.yehoolemarters will I kcepe within my houfe, 

Fit to inftruft her youth. If you Hortcnfio, 

Orfignior gremio you knowany fuch, 

Prcfcrrc them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and hberall. 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And lb farewell : Katherina you may ltay, 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why and! irufl Imay gotoo, may I not ? 

Whatfhall I be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take. 

And what to leauef Ha. Exit 

Gre . You may goto she diuels dam : your gifts are fo good 
heere’s none will holdc you t There loue isr not fo great Horten-* 
fto , but we may blow our nsilcs together , and fall it fairely our. 
Our cakes dough on botbfides. Farewell : yeefor the loue 1 beare 
myf weete Bianca , if t can by any meaner lighten afictmanco 
teach her that wherein Ihcc delights , 1 will with h ni to her 
father. 
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Hor.Sowilll figniour Gremiotbut & word l pray ;Thoiic|> the 
turcof ourquarrell yecncucr brook’d Parle, know now' vpo n 'T 
uicc.it toucheth vs both: that we may yet againe hauc accedf’ 
toourfairc Miftris , andbchappieriualsin ^.w4Vjouc,tol' S 
hour and effeft one thing (pedal !y. ‘ *" 

Cj re. What’s t hat I pray t 

Her. Marrie fir to get a husband for her Sifter. 

Gre. A husband : a diuell. 

Hor. I fiy a husband. 

Gre. I fay, a diuell: Thin k’ftchou Horenfio, though her father 
be veric rich, any man is fo veric a loole to be married to hell i * 

Hor. Tu(h Gremio : though ic paffe your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good feliowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her withail 
failles, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : buc I had as lief take her dowric with this 
condition, To be whipt at the high croffecucrie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choice in rptten applet; 
but come, fince this bar in law makes v?(riends, ic Qiallbc fofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Rapufias eldcft daugh. 
ter co a husband , wee fet his yongejl free for a hufband, and then 
hauc too t’afrcfli ; Swecte2>i*j»r.? v happy man be hjs dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How fay you fignior Gremioi 

Cjrem. I am agreed, and would I had giaen him the bell heife 
in t’aduat o begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed ner, and bed her, andridde the houfcoi her. Come on. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lucenti), 

Tra. I prayfirtelmc.isitpofliblc 
That loue fhould of a fodainc cake fuch hold. 

. Luc . Oh T r.mio till I found it to be true, 

4 ne\jer thougheit poflible or likely. 

But fre, while idcly I ftood looking on, 

1 found the efteft of louc in idlcnciTe, 

And now in phinelTe do confcfle to thee 
That art to mee as fecrct and as deere 
A Stsfr.na to the Queene of Carthage was : 

J burne, Ipine, \pcti(hTranio, 

* acchueicue not this yong model! gyrlc: 

Counfail* 
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Counfail me Tramo , for 1 know thoucanft : 

Alfiftmc Tranio:,iot 1 knowchou wilr. 

Tra. Mailer n is no time to chide you now, 

Affedion is not raced from the heart : 
if loue hauc touch’d you, naughtremaines but fo, 

R edime te c apt am quam queas minime ., 

Luc. Gramercics Lad : .Go forward, chiscontems, 

The reft willcomforc, for rhy coUnfcls found. 

Tra. Matter, you look’d folongly on the maide,. 
Pcrhapsyou tnark’dnoc what’s thepith of all. 

Luc. Ohycs.Ifawfwccccbcauticinherfacf, 

Suchas the daughter of trfgencr had, - ■ •* 

That made greac loue co humble him to her hand, 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Sawyou no more? mark’d you not how her lifter 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal cares might hardly indure the dinv ‘ : • 

Luc. Tran la, I faw her corrall lips co mouc,- ! . . -E 

And with her breath fhedid perfume the ayre, ' 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrance : 1 

1 pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughtsandwirs toatchicuchcr. Thus it ftandst 
Her elder filler is fo curl! and (lircw’d. 

That till theFather rid his handsof her , 

Mali er, your louc niuftliueamaideat home, 

A nd therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaulc Ihc will not be annoy’d with fuitcrt.d E - . 

Buc. Ah Trattie, what a crucll Fathers he: 

Burartchou notaduif’d.hetooke fame care 
get hcrcuning Schoolcmaftcrs toinftrufl her» 

Trat I marrie am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc- Ihaue KTranio. 

'Tra. Matter, for my hand 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpc in one., 

Luc. Fell me thine firft. 

TV/r. You will be fchoolc-mafter, - 

T“S ,clcl4,sof,hemii ‘ ,! 






1 



?iUI 



The T aming of the Sbre% 

Luc. It i»: May it be dene? 

Tra. Not pofliblc : f ©t whofnatl beare your part, 

Andbein Padua \\eettyinc ratio's fonne, 

Kcepc heufc, and ply hi* bookc, welcome his friend* , 

Vifit hisCouncriemen, and banquet them? 

Luc. Bafia , content thee : for 1 hauc it full. 

We haue not yet bin feenesn any houfc. 

Nor can we bediftinguifii’d by our faces. 

For man or matter : then it foliovve* thus; 

Thoufhalt be matter, Tramo in my fled: 

Keepchoufe, and port, andferuantsas Ifbould, 

I will foinc other be, fome Florentine , 

Some Neapolitan , or meaner man oiTifa. 

’Tis hatch’d, and (hall be foe :T ranio.ac ouce 
Vncafe thee : take my Ccnlord hat andcloakc. 

When Blonde l !o comes, he vvaices on thee, 

But I will charme him firft to keepe his tongue. 

Tra. So had you ncedc; 

1 n breefe Sir, fith it your pleafure is. 

And I am tied to be obedient. 

For fo your father charg’d me at our patting ; 

Befcruiceableto mylonne (quoth he) 

Although 1 thinkc ’t was in another fence, 

1 am content to be Lueentio, 

Becaufefo well Iloue Lueentio . 

Luc. Tramo be fo, because Lueentio loues. 

And let me be a flaue, t’atchicue that maide, 

W hofe fodainc fight hath chral’d my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Hccre comes the rogue. Sirra, where haue you bin? 

B ion. Where haue I beeper Nay how now, where are you ? 
Matter ha’s my fellow Tramo ttolnc your clothes, pr youftol 
his or both i Pray what’s the newes? , , r '. . , ? 

Ltc. Sirra conae hither, ’tis no timetoieft. 

And therefore frame your manners to the time 
Your fellow Tranio heerc to fauc my life. 

Puts my apparell, and my countenance on, 

Audi for my cfcapc haue put on his : 
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For in a quarrell fince I came alhore, 

I kit'd a man, and feare I W3S deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you*, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to faue my life* 

You vnderftand me ? 
r Eion. I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth* 

Tranio is chang’d into Lueentio . 

Bion. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next vvifh after, that Lucen~ 
tio indeed chad Bapti/las yongeft daughter. Bucfirran oc for my 
fake, bur your matters, I aduile you vie your manners ddcreetly 
in ail kinds of companies: When l am alone , why then I am 
Tranio : but in al 1 places t lfe, you matter Lueentio . 

Luc. Tranio let’s go : 

Qneching morerefts, chatthy fclfe execute. 

To make one among thefe wooers: if thou aske meewhy , Suffi- 
ccthtmyreafonsarc Oothgoodand waighty. 

Exeunt. TheT ref enters aboue fpeakes. 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter furcly : Comes 
there any more ®f it f 

Lady. My Lord, *tis but begun. 

Beg. Tisa vcric excellent peece of worke, Madame Ladie: 
would ’twerc done. They ft and marks. 

Enter Petrucio, and. hit man Grumio, 

Petr. Verona, for a while I take my lcaue. 

To fee myfriends in Padua $ but of ail 
My beft bcloued and approued friend 
Flortenfio : and I trow this is his houfe : 

Heere firra grumio , knockc 1 fay, 

Gru. KnocLc fir? whomc fliould I knockc? Is there any man 
na’i rebsu’d your worfhip? 

Petr. Viiiaine 1 fay, knockeme heerefo undly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am I fir, that I fhould 
Knocke you heere fir. 

Petr. Villninel fay, knockeme atthisgate. 

And rap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 

9 Gjrtt' 
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Gru. My M‘is grownc quarrclfomc : 

I fliould knockc you firft. 

And then I know after whocomes by the woift, 

‘ Petr . Will it not be? 

FaichSirrah, andyou’l not kooeke 1 1c ring it, 
lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him by the earn 

Gru. Helpemiftris helpc,my mailer is mad- 

Petr. Now knocke when 1 bid you : lirrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Hor. How now, what’s tlx matter/ my old friend Grumio, and 
my good fn end ‘ Petruchio ? How do you all at 'Verona .* 

Petr . Signiot Hortenjio come you to part the fray ? 

Contutti le core bene trobatto, may I fay. 

Hor. Alla no fir a cafa benevenuto multo honoratafirnior 
c Petrucht o. 

Kile Cjrumio rife, we will compound this quarrdl. 

Gru. Nay 'tisno matter fir , what he legesin Latinc. If thisbe 
not alawfull caulefor me to Icauehisfeuicc, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him loundly fir , Well , was it fit 
fora (eruant to vfe his mailer fo, being perhaps , for ought 1 fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out ? Whome would to God 1 had well 
knockt at firft then had not CJrumio come by the vvorft. 

Petr. AfcnceletTc villainc : ^pod. Hortenjio, 

Ibad the ralcall knocke vpon your gate, 

And could not. get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens tfpakc younotthefe 
words plainc ? Sirra, Knocke me heere : rappe me hetre • knocke 
23ac well, and kneskeme foundly? And come you now with knock- 
ing at the gate? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or talks not 1 aduife you. 

Her. Petruchio patience, I am (firumio's pledge;.. 

Why this a heauie chance twist him and you, 

Tour ancient truftie pkafant feruant Grumio : 

And tell me now (fweetc friend) what happie gale 
Bi owes you to Padua heere, from old Verona ? 

Petr. Such winde as feat ter s yongmen through the world, 
To feckc their fortunes farther then at home, 

W here. fmall experience growesbat in a few. 

& ' Sign * 01 




10 



20 30 



ll|llll|llll|ll 

40 50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 110 120 130 140 150 





7 he Taming of the S hfe^e- 

Signior Hortenfio,thns it Hands with me, 

isfntonio my father is deceaft. 

And 1 haue thruft my fefte into this maze, 

Happily to wiue and thriue, asbeft T mays 

** y i Katie and floods at home, 

Crownts in my purie l naue,anu 

And fo am come abroad tofccthc world, 

lh,anhcnc r c.o»nai,toch«. 

And >vin, .hee to a flirt'd m.f juot d ».fc ■ 

Thou’dft thanke me but a little for my counlell . 

And yet 1 1c promife thee flic (hall be rich. 

And vene rich: but th’art too much my friend, 

Andllenot wifluhcetoher. 

Petr. Hortenjio , 'twixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words fulfice sand therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrucbio's vvifcs 
(As wealth is burthen ofmy womg dance) 

Be (he asfoule as was F lor entius Loue, 

As old as Sib ell, and ascurft and flirow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfc : 

She moucs me net, or not remouesat leaft 
AfFeftions edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As arc the fwelling Adriaticke feas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua s 
Ifwcalthily, thenhappily in Padua. 

Grue. Nay looke youfir,hetclsyou flatly what humrade is: 
Why giue him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppet or an 
ApIgc babie, or an old trot with nc’reatooth in her head, though 
flie haueas many difeafes as two and fifue horfes. Why nothing 

comes amiffe, lo monie comes withall. 

Hor. Petruchio , fince we are ftept thus farr in, 
iwillcontinuethatlbroach’dinieft, . y 

1 can Petruchio hclpe thee so a wife 
With wealth enough , and yong and beamious. 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thacfheisintollerablecurft, 

And fhrow’d and froward,fo beyond all mcafure, 

That wci e ray ft ate fame worfer then it is, 

I would not wed her for amine of Gold. 

P«tr< 
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Petr. HcrtenC o peace : thou knowft nor golds effeft 
Tellmee her fathers name, and’tis enough : 

For 1 wiilboord her, though (he clndt as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in Autumne crackc, 

Hor. Her father Baptifta CMipola, 

A u affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H ? rnaine is Katherine. CMmola , 

Renown’d in Padua for her Icoldirg tongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though 1 kn ow not her, 

And he knew my decealed father, well : 

3 will not lleepe Hortenfio til 1 fee her, 

A nd there ere let me be thus bold with you, 

T o giue you ouer at this firll encounter, 

Vnlelfe you will accompanie meethuher. 

Cjru. 1 pray you Sir let him go while the Junior lefts, Am? 
word, and fhe knew him as well as I do, (he. would chinke fcolding 
would do little good vpon him. Shee may perhaps call him luite 
afcorc Knaues, orforWhy that’s nothing ; and he beginsniKe 
hee’leraile in his rope trie kef, He tell you what fir, antilhefhnd 
him but alidc, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diifii>u rt 
hir with it, that (he (hall hatie no more eies to fee wichalhheoa 
Cat ; you know him not fir . 

Hor. Tarrie P etruchtoA mud go with thee. 

For in B apt iff as keeps my treafure ^ : 

He hath the jewel of mvhfe in hold, 

Hisyongefl daughter, beautifull Bianca, 

And her with- holds from me. Otherruore 
Sisters to her, and riuals in my Loue : 

Suppofirgit a thing impofTible, 

For thole defeffs I haue before reheard, 
i hateuer K at her in a wtl be woo’d 
Ther/ore t his order hath Bapnftai&n e, 

T hat none fhall haue acceiTs vneo Bianca, 

Ail Kathermet heCurft, hauegota husband. 

Qrn. Kather/ne the cur if , 

A title fora maide, of all titles the word; 

Hor. Now (hall my friend Petmchio4 o.rae grace, 

And offer me difguif’d ia fober robes, 

To old B apt iff a as afchaok-mdlet.. 

Wdl 
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Wi ll feenein muficke, to inftruft Bian&tt, 

That fo I may by this deuice at leaft 
Haue lcauc and leifure to make loue to her. 

And vnfufptfcfed court her by her lclfe. 

Enter gremio and Lucent io dif gulf'd. 

Grtt. Heere’s no knaucric. Sec, to beguile tl eolde folkes,how 
the young folk, s lay.their heads together. Mailer, mailer, lookc 
about you : Who goes there l 

Hor. Peace grumio , it is the riuall of my LoUC. 

' Petruchio (land by a while. 

grumio. A propper ftripling, and an amorous. 
gremio. Oh very well, I haue perus’d the note: 

Heatke you fir, lie haue them verie faitcly bound. 

All bockes of Loue, fee that at any hand, 

And f ee yen reade no other Lcflures to her : 

Youvoderlland me. Ouer and befide 
Signior Baptiflas liberalitie, 

11c mend it with a Largeife, Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For (he is fweeter then Perfume it felfe r] 

To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luct What ere I reade sober, ilcpleadcforyou,. 

A s for my patron, (Ian d you fo a flut’d, 

A s firmely as your felfe were {fill in place, 

Yea and perhaps with more fucceftefult wetds 
Then you ; vn Idle you were a (cholier fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcoeke, what an Allen is. 

Tetru. Peace firra. 

Her . Grumio mum ; God fauc you fignior Gremio. 

Cre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenfio, 
i row you whither 1 am going ? To Baptifia MinoU, 

J premia to enquire carefully 

Aboute a fchoolemafier for the faire Bianca, 

And by good fortune 1 haue lighted well 
n thisyong man s tot learning and behauiour 
Wt for her turnc, well read in Poetric 
Andotbcrbookes, good ones, I warrant yee.. 

9- 3 Bore 
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ihe Taming of the Shrew, 

Hor. *T is well : and I hauc met a Gentleman 
Hath promiflme to helpe one to another, 

A fine Mufician to inftruft our miflris, 

So (hall I no whit be behind in dutie 
To fa ire Bianca, fo belouedofmc. 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds fiial! proue. 
Gru. A nd that his bags (hall proue. 

Hor, Gremio, 'tis now no tune to vent our loue, 
lillen to me, and if you fpeakc mefaire. 

He tell you newes indifferent good lor either. 

Metre is a Gentleman whom by chance I met 
Vpon agreement from vsto hisliking, 

W ill vndertake to woo cmft Katbenne, 

T ci and to matrie her, if her dowric plcafc. 

Gre. So laid, fo done, is well : 

Hortcnfio, haue you told him all her faults ? 

'Petr . I know file is an irkefome brawling fcold : 
if that beallMafters, Ihearcno harme. 

G rc - 1" fi 111 e fo, friend ? what Countreyman ? 
Petr. Borne in Verona ,o\dButomos fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were 11 ranee ; 
But if you hauc ft omacke, too’caGodsname, 
i ou fhall hauc me afiilfing you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat 1 
Petr , Will I hue? 

Gru. Wil he woo her .'I: or lie hang her. 

Petr. Wily came I hither, but to that intent? 

Thinke you , a litle dinne can daunt mine cares .? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyonsrore ? 

Hauc I not heard the fea,pufi vp with windes, 

Kagc like an angry Boare, chafed withfweat ? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field l 
And hcauens Artillcrie thunder inthe A kies? 

Haue I not in a pitched batfell heard 

Loud larums, neighing (feeds , and trumpets clangue ? 

And doyou tell me of a womans tongue ? 

I hat gmes not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 
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As wil a Cheffe.nut in a Farmers fire. 

Tufh, tu fh, feareboyes with bugs. 

Gru, For he fearcs none. 

Grem, Hertenfto hcarke: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu’d , 

My mind e prefumes for hisGwnegood.andyours. 

Hor- 1 promift we would be Contributors, 

And bcarc his charge of wooing what foerc, 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 

Gru . I would 1 were as fure of a good dinner. 

Enter T ranio braue, and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gcdfauc you. If I may be bold 
Tell me 1 befeech you which is the readied way 
To the houfe of Signior Baptifia tJMinola ? 

Bion. Hcthatha’s the two faire daughters: iff he you mcane ? . 
Tra. Eucn he Btonde'lo, 

gre. H ear ke you fir, youmeanc not her to — 

Tra . Perhaps him arid her fir, whathaueyou to do? 

P etr. Not her that dhidesfir, at any hand I pray. 

Tani o . I loue no chiders-fir : Biondello, let’s away. 

Luc. Well begun Tranio. 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go ; 

Are you a Tutor to the Maid youtalke of, yea or no? 

Tra. And I be fir, is it any offence ? ’ 

Gremio. No : If without more words you will eetvouheno* 
Tra. Why lir, I Pray you are not the ifreets as free for me * 
as for you? 5 

gre. Butfo is not die. 

Tra. For what reafon I bcfeechyefr. i 
Gre. For this reafon if you a l kno. 

T lut (he’s the choice loue of Signior ' Gremio. 

Hor T hat (he is the chofen of Signior HortenSc 
Tra Softly my Maficrs: IfyouleGentCn * 
u* me this right : hcare me patience, 

Baptifia is a noble Gentleman, 

To whom my Father is not all vnknowne 
And were his daughter fairer then file is * 

Shs may more futors hauc, and me for k , 
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Faire L zdt.es daughter had a thou land wocers. 

Then well one more may faire Bianca haue ; 

And lo flic fliall : Lacentio (hall m<>kc one, 

Though Pari same, in hope to fpeedc alone, 

Grc. What, this Gentleman will out-calitevs all. 
Luc’ Giue him head, i know hce’l prouea lade, 
Petr. Ho* ten fie i to what end are all thefe words ? 
Idor. Sir, let me be' fo bold is askeyou, 

Did you yet cuer fee BaptijUs daughter ? 

Tra. No fir, but heare I do that he hath two : 

The one, as famoutfor a fco: ding tongue, 

A sis the ocher, for bcautious mc-dcli ie. 

Pet. Sir, (ir, the firft’s for me, let her go by • 

Grc. Y ea leauc that labour to great Her cnle's. 

And let ir be more then suicides twclue, 

Tetr. Sirvndcrliaodyou this of me (ir.footh) 
Theyongcft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepcs from all accede of (utors 
And will notpronnfe her to any man, 

Vntiil the elder filler firft be wed. 

The yongcr then is free, and not before. 

Tranie. If it befoGr, that you are the man 
Muft deed vs all, and me amongft the reft : 

And if you breakc the ice., and do this feeke, 

Atchieuc the elder , fet the yonger free, 

For our accclfe, whole hap fliall be to haue her, 

Wil no: fo gracelclTe be, to be ingrate. 

Her. Sir you fay wel, and well you do conceiue. 

And fince you do profede to be a futot, 

You muft as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all rdt generally beholding. ' 

f r <*Hio, Sir, I fliall not be llacke, in figne whereof, 
Heafe ye we may contriue thisafternoone. 

And quaffc caroules to our Miftrede health. 

And do as aduerfaries do in law, * 

Striuc mightily t but care and drinke as friends. 

Cru. B ton. Oh excellent motion : fellowes Je’ts be gon. 
Her. The motions good indeed and bcitio, 

Tety ucbiOj I fliall be your B cat venuto. £ xennt* 
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Enter Kathcrina and Bianca. 
jlit.fi. Good After wreng nie not, nor w reng your felfe. 

To make a bondmaidc and a flauc ofmee. 

Tint 1 difdaine: but forthefeochcr goods, 

Vnbind niy hands, llepull them edmy ieifc. 

Yes. all my raymenc, to my peccicoate, 

Cr wliat you will coramaund me, will Ido, 

So well 1 know my curie to my elc!ers. 

Kate. Cfall thy futon hecre I charge rell 
Whomtbcu leu’ft belt : fee thou difiemblenot. 

lliar.cn. Rcleeuc me After , of ell themen aliue, 

I reueryet beheld that fpeciall face, 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minien thou lyeft : It’S not Hortenf.o ? 

Bian. If thou affeft him After, Ii cere [ fwCare 
Ileplcad for you my felfe, but you (hall haue him. 

Kate. Oh then belike -you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to koepeyou fa;re, 

Bian. Is it for him you do cnnic me fo ? 

Nav then you ieft, and now I well perceiue 
You Inuc but ieftedwith me all this while : 

I pre thee lifter Ka-c vnite my hands. 

Ka. Iftbat be ieft, then ail the reft was fo. Strikes her 

Enter fiaptifta. 

Bap. Why how now Djihc, whence growesthis infolcncc ? 
Bianca. Stana afide, poere Gyrleflicweepesj 
Go ply theneedle, meddle not with her. 

For lhame thou hilding of a diuell.fli fpirit, 

n-'i Y n hou wr ~ n 8 her > t5lat di d ncrc wrong thee * 

W hen did fhee erotic t hce with a bitter word > 8 

Kate. Her filence flouts me , and llcberiueng’d. 
p. 

Wh3 t w »y f ’UnocrufFerme r Nay rowlfee 
fm,yr rtr u rUr V Aemuft f«uea husband 

f muft dance bare-foot on her wedding day ’ 

And for your loue to her, lead Apes in hel£ 
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Talke nor to me . I will go fit and weepc, 

Tiil lean finde occasion of reuenge. 

Bap. Was euec Gentleman thus greeu’d as I ? 

But who comes heere, 

Later Gremio, Luceniio , in the habit of A rueanc man 3 
Petruehio with T ranto , with hi s boy 
bearintra Lute and booths , 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. 

Bap . Good morrow neighbour Cjremio : God faue you Gen 

tlemen. .. 

Petr. And you good fir: pray haue you nor a daughter cil'iKt 
teritta, and vercuous. 

Bap, I haue a daughter fir, col’d Katerina. 

Gre, You are to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Petr, You wrong me figqior Gremio, giud me Icaue ? 
lama Gentleman aiVcrbudCis, 

That hearing of Hcrbeautic, and her witj K 

Heraffabilitieandbaflifull modeftie : 

Her wondrous qualities and mild bchauiour, 

Am bold to fliew my lelfea forward gueft 
Within your houfe , to make mine eie the witndTe 
Of thatreport, Which I o o!t haue heard, 

Andforan entrances iny entertainment, 

3 doprefent you with a man of mine 
Cunning in jwulicke, and the Mathematickcs, 

To infti uft her full y in thole fciences, 

Whereof I know (he is not ignorant. 

Accept ofhim,or elfe you do me wrong, 

His name i-s Litio rX bofnc ia C Mantua, 

Bap. Y’are welcome fir, and he for your good fake*. 

But for my daughter Kath iac this 1 know. 

She «s not fur your turnc the more nty greife. 

Pet. 1 fcc’you doe not mesne to pact With her, 
Orelfeyotilikenpt of roycompanic. 

Bap. Miftakemenot, Ifpeakebut asl finde. 

Whence arc y u fit ? What may 1 call your name. 

Pet . Petruehio is my. tfi me '^Ktenti's foiine’ 

,A man well known® throughout a: 1 Italy. 
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- „ i k now him well: you are welcome for hh fake. 

Gre. Sauingyour tale Petruehio , I pray let vs that are peo 
petitioners fpefkc too? Bacare, you are mevuay ous torV J' ar ^'. 

^ Pet. Oh .pardon me figmor Gremto, I would fame be d » 
Gre. Idoubtitnotfir. But you will curie 
Your wooing neighbors : ihisisa guift 
Vcrygratefull,! am lure of it, toexprcile 
The like kindnetle my fclfc , that haue beene 
Morekindely beholding to youthen any 
Freely gine vnto this yong Ichollcr, that hath 
Beene long ftudying at Rhemes , ascunnjng 
In Greekc, Latine ,and other Languages, 

Astheotiierinmuficke and Mathemattckes: 

His name is Cambio : pray you accept hisferuicc. 

Bap. A thoufand thankes lignior gremio-. 

Welcome good Cambio.. Butgentle lir, 

Methinkesyou walkelikea ftranger, 

May l be fo bold, to know ihecaule of your commmg f 
Tra . Pardon me fir , t he boldnetfe is mine owne, 

That being a granger in this Cittie heere, 

Do make my fclfe a fiitor to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca, faire and vertuous : 

Nor is your firme rcfoluc, vnknowncto mce, 

In the preferment of the eldtft lifter. 

This Libcrtie isallthacl requeft. 

That vpon knowledgeof my parentage, 

Imay haue welcome ’mongft the reft that woo’ 

And free accede and fauour as the reft. . ';ifjviu© e *'T 

And toward the education of your daughters : 

I heere beftow a firaple inftrumenc. 

And chisfmall packet of Grceke and Latine bookes: 

Ifyou accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap. Lucent io is your name of whence I pray. 

J. ra. Of Pifa lir, lonncto Vincentio. 

Bap. A mightie man of TV^by report, 

I know him well: you are vcriewdcome fir: 

Takeyouthe Lute and you the fee of bookes. 

You fliallgo fee you rpup ils prefently. 

Holla, within, 

D i 
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Enter a Seru.'.nt, 

Sirrah, lead thefe Gentlemen 

To my daughter*, and tel! them both 

Thole ate their Tutors, bid them vfe them well, 

Wc will go walkc a litleinthe Orchard, 

And then to dinner : you arc pafilng welcome, 

And fo I pray you all to chinke your k lues. 

Pet. Siguior 'Bapbjht , my bufindlc askech hade, 
Andeuery day Icannoceomcto woo,. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 

I eft folie heirc to all his Lands and goods,. 

Whichl haue bettered rather then decreaft; 

Then tell me. If 2 get your daughters louc, 

What dowrie (hall I hauc with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfe of rny Lands, 
And in polfclsion cwenciethouland Crownes, 

Pet: Andfpr that dowrie, lie allure her of 
Her vviddow-liood, be it that (he fur time me 
La all my Lands and Leafcs whatloeuer, 

Let Ipccialties betherefore drawne berwecticvs, 
Thatcoucnants may b« kept on cither hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpeciall thing is well obtain'd. 
That tshcr louc; for that is all in all. 

"Pet. Why char is nothing : for 1 tell you father, 

I am as peremptorie atlhe proud minded; 

And where two raging fires mecre together. 

They do confumache thing that fccdcs their fune. 
Though licle fire growes great with htlc winde, 

Yet extreme gulls will blqyv out fire and all : . 

So ! to her, and fo Ihe ycelds to me, 

£or I am rough, and woo not like ababc. 

Bap. Well maillchou woo, and happie be thy fpced ; 
Sut be thou atrrfld loir- tome vnhappie words. 

“Pet. Itochc proofe, as Mountaincsare for vvindes, 
That llukes noc, though they blow perpetually 

Enter Hortenjlo re itbhts head brolae. 

■Bkp. Hownowmy friend why doll thou lookefo pale? 
Bor.. Forfsaie I pro mile you, it 1 locke pa!e 0 . 
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Sap. What will my daughter proue a good MuHtian ? 
Hor, I thinke lht’l proue alouldicr. 

Iron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Sap. Why then thou canft not breake her to the Lure' 
Bor. Why no for flic hath bro ke the Lute to me : 

I did but tell her flie lmitookc her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingcrin g, 

W hen (wich a moift impatient diudlifli fp irit) 

Frets call you thefe ? (quoth fnc( He fume with them ; 
And with that word (he ilrokc me on the head. 

And chrougb the inflrument my pate made way. 

And there I flood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pilloric, looking through the Lute, 

While (lie did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

And wangling Iacke, with twentie luch vildetearmes. 

As had fhe fludicd to mifuieme fo* 

Pet Now by the world, it is a luftie Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere I did, 

Oh how 1 long to haucfoinechac with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be notfo difeomfued, 
proceed in Praftifc with my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to learne, and thankcfull for good curnes: 
bignior ‘ Petruchio , will you go with vs, 

Or (hall l fend my daughter Kate to you. 

T Exit. tJAianet Petruchio . 

Pet. I pray you do. 11c attend hcrhecre. 

And woo her wichfomefpiricwhen (he comes 
Say thatflicrafle, why then He ceil hcrplaine * 

Shefingsas iwectly as a Nightinghalc; * 

Say that lhcfr.ownc,lle lay Ihe lookes as clcarc 
As Morning Roles newly waflit with dew • 

Say (he be mute, and will noefpeake a word, 
i nen i lc commend her volubility, 

And fay (he vtcercth piercing eloquence : 
if .he do bid mepacke, llegmc herthankes 

As though (be b!d me (lay b| hcr.aweeke; / 

II (he denie to wed, He crauethc day 

Butheere'k ’ thC banCS> £!ld whcn be married. 
sUthcere (be comes, and now Petruchio Ipeakc. 
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Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for thati yournamcThearc. 

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fume thing hardofheaiiflo. 
T hey call me K aterine , thac do talks of m c. 6 ' 

Pet. You lye in faith, for you arc call’d plaiae iGrff. 
Andbony/v^rejandfom;imes Kate thccurft: 

But Kate , the prettied Kate in Chriftcitdome, 

Kate of Kate-hz\\, my fuper-daincie Kate, 

For dainties ai call Kates, and therefore Kate 
Takcthisofme, Kate oimy confolacion, 

Hearing thy mildneflV prais’d in euery Towns, 

Thy venues fpeke of. and thy beautie founded. 

Yet nocfodcepcly as to thee belongs, 

My Iclfe am mou’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d m good ume, let him that mou’d you hither 
Bemoueyou hence : I Knew you at the iSrft 
Youwere amoutcble. * 

Pet. W hy, what’s amoueable ? 

Kat, A ioyn’d ilooie. 

Pet. Thou hail hit it rcomc fit on me. 

Kate. Alles ate maQC to beare, and f© are you, 

‘Pet. Women are made to beare, audio are you 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you means 
Pet. Alas good Kate , I will not burden thee. 

For knowing thee to be but y©ng and light. 

Kate. Too light lor fuch afwaineasyou to catch, 

A nd y e t as he a u je a * my waighc (ho uld b c . 

Pet. Shold be, Ihould : buzze. 

Kate. Welltane, and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fliall a buzzard take thee ? 
Kate, lfora Turtle as he takes a buzzard. 

P et . Come, come you walpe, y ’faith you are too angrie. 
Kate. If I bcwafpifli, belt beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then ro plucfcc it out. 

Kate. I, If she loolc could tinde it where it lies. 
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jr atc . Yours if you talke oftailcs, and fo farewell 
P , t What with my tongue in you taile. 

Pet ' 1 1 W eare lie cuffe you, if you flrike aganie. 

Kate. So may you leofe your armes.. 

If you (hike me you are no Gentleman, 

A n4 j if no Gentleman, w by then no armes. 
rp et , A Herald Kate rO’ put me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crclt, a Coxcombc ? 

Pet. A combelelle Cocke fo iCWfWilibctTJy Hen. 

Kate. No Cockeof mine you .crow too like acrauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come ; you mull not looke fo fowre« 
Kate. It is my fafliion when I fee a Crab . 

Pet. Why heerc’i no crab , and therefore looke not fowre# . 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pcr.ThenftKwit mec. 

Kate. Had I a glalfe , l would. 
pet. What, you meanc my face. 

Knte. Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S George I am too yong for you.. 

Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. Tis with cares. 

Kate, icarenot. 

Pet. Niyheareyou Kate . In footh you fcape notfo. 

Kate. I chateycuifl tarrie. Lctmcgo. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you palling gentle: 

’Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now f finde report a very lyar : 

For rhou artpleafant, gamefome, palling courteous. 

But flo w infpecch : yet fweete as fpring-time flowers. . 
i hou canftn®trrowne,tbou canft not looke a iconce, 

Nor bite the lip, as;mg>ie wenches will, 

Nor haft thoupleafure to be crolTe in talke: 

But thou with nuldneffc entertain'd thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, f®ft, andaffable. 

Why docs the world report that Kate dot h limpe? 

Oh fland’rous world '.Kate like the hazle tw:g 
ishrasght, and , Gender, and as browne in hue 
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As hazle nuts, and Tweeter then the kernels* 

Oh lctmefec thcewalke,thou doll not halt* 

Ks.te. Go foole, and whom thou keep rt command* 

Pet, Did cucr T)ian (o becomca Groue 
A* Kate this chamber with her princely gate; 

Oh bethou 7)ian, andlcc her be Kate, 

And then let Kate bechaft, and 'DUn fpcrrfull. 

Kati * Where did you lludie all this goodly fpeechi 
Ter. It is extempore, from my mother wit 
Kate. A wittie mother, witlcflc die her ionne. 

Pet. A ni I not wife > 
hate. YeSjkeepe you warroe. 

Pet. Marry fo I meant tweere Katherine in thy bed^ 
And thcicforc fectingall this chat a£de, J 

Thus in plaineteitBcs.* your father hath corfenred 
That you (hall be my wife • your dowrie greed on 
And will you, mil you, I will marry youf 
Now K ate, I am a husband for your turne. 

For by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty' 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well 
Thou jnufl be married tono man but me, ’ 

£*ter Baptifia, qremic, Tranio. 

For I am heam borne to tame you Kate 
And bring you from a wildc Kate to a Kate 
wonformablcas other boufliold Kate. r: 

? cere comes your father, ncucr make denial!, 

I mufl, and wiThaue Kathenne to my wife. 

It wercimno/hble Jfhould fpeed amitfe.' 

Pap Why how now daughter K atherinejn vour dumps? 

Y.nh nl -T "* diU S htcr ? now I promife vou ? 

L 00 h ™ e ^ cwc} 3 ten «r fatherly regard. 

To wfrti me wed to one hallo Lunaticke 
A mad-can ruffian and a fwearing.Iackc 

* ‘p tn c WKh ° 3thei toiacc r 'hc matter cur. 

ThfrTalk’J H m T*' y TP h ° nd a!1 *** world 
1 * at uIk d ofne G *»«« talk'd amillc of hers 
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U(bt be ctirft, it is forpolicic, 

F or (bee’s not frow ard, butmodeil aschc Doue 
Shec is not hot buttemperate as the morn e. 

For patience, flic will proue a (econd Cjnff.il, 

And Roman Luerecc for her chafi i tie 

And to conclude, we haue greed k> we. 1 together. 

That vpon fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fee thee hang’d on (andav fird, 

Cre. Hark Petruchio, flic fayes lhec’ll tee thee bang’d firft 
'Ira. Isthisyr.urfpcedingPnay then godiuglKourp-itt 
Pet. Be ptuent Gen'lctnen , ! chooie her for myftlfe 4 
If flie and . be pleas’d, what’s that to you i 
’Tis bargain'd twixt vs twain e being dlunc. 

Tin t flic (hall (till he cull incompamc. 

I tc^ you 'tis inci edTle *o oelicue 
How much (he lotus me: on the ktndefl Kat„, 

Sl ee hungabot... mynccke, andkiffeonkiJie* 

S.etvi’dlo tell prow H .ngoath on oath. 

That in atwmkclhc vicnm eteherloue. 

Oh you -re nouicc s 't sa world to (ee 
Hr w tame when men and women are alone, 

A meacocke wretch can make the curlt til flirew 
G:uc me thy hand Kate , J will vnto Venice 
To buy apparell ’gainft the wedding day ; 

Frouide the feaft father, and bid the guefts 
I willbefuremy Katherine (hall be fine. 

Bap. ] know not what to fay, but giue me your hands, 

God fend you ioy Petruchio , ’tis a match. 

9 re ‘ P ra * Amen fay we, wc will be witneffes. 

Pet, Father, and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, 

■* ™ Venice, fonday comes apace. 

We will iiaue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And KiftemtXat e, vve will be married a fonday. 

E xit Petruchio and Katherine * 

Cre. Was cucr match clapt vp fodainly ? 

Bap. Faith Gentlemen now 1 play a merchants part. 

And venture madly on a defpcrateMart. 

Tra. 7 was a commodity lay fretting by you. 
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Twill bring you gaine,orperifhon the Teas. 

Bap. The gainelfeeke, is quiet meche match. 

<jre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch, 

But now Bapttfia, to your yonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

I am your neighbour, and was Tutor firft. 

Tra. And 1 am one that \onc Bianca more 
Then words can witneffc, or your thoughts can guelTe, 

Gre. Yongling thou canft not louc To dcare as I, 

Tra. Gray- beard thy loucdothfrcczc. 
t Gre, But thine doth trie, 

Skipper ftand backe, ’cis age that neunflicth. 

Tra. Butyouchin Ladies eyes that fiourillieth. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this flrife 
’Ti s deeds m u ft win the prize, and he of both 
That can allure my daughter greateft. dower, 

Shall haue my Btancasloue. 

Say fignior Gremto , what can youalTure her ? 

■ Gre. Firft. asyou know, my houTe.within the City, 

3s richly furnilhed with plate and gold, 

JBafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands-s , 

My hangingsailofrrW^tapeflric.- 
In I uory coffers I haueftuftmy Crownes: 

InCiprcs ebefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Finelinnen, Turky cuQiions boftwith pcarle, 

Vallcntof Venice gold, in needle workc.- 
Pewter and braffc, and all things that belongs 
To houfeor houlc- keeping : then at myiarms. 

3 haue a hundred milch-June to the pale, 

Sixe-fcore fat Oxen {landing in my ftalls, 

And all things anfwerablc to this portion. 

My lelfc am ftrookc in y ceres 1 muft contcflc, 

And if I die to morrow this is hers ? 

If whil’ftl liue flic will be only mine. 

Tra. Thatonly came wcill in : fir, lift to me, 

3 am my fathers heyre and onely Tonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 

% houfes three or foure as good 



With 
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Within rich Pi/a walls t asany one 
Old Sienior Gremto has in Padua , 

Befidestwothoufand, Duckets by the yeere 
O ‘ft uitfull Land, all which Ihall be her soynter- 
What, haue I pincht youSignior Gremto t 

qre. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeere of land. 
My Land atnountsnot to lo much in all : 

That (Tie fhail haue, befides an Argohe 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade: 

What, haue I choaktyou with an Argoue 

Tra. Gremto pd$ knownemy father hath no leuc 
Then three great Argofics,belides two Gallialie* 

And twcluc tite Gallics, thefc i will affurc her, 
Andcwice as much what ere thou offreftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, I haue no more. 

And (he can haue no more then all I haue. 

If you like me fliefliail haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid ismine from all the world 
By yourfirme proroife, Gremto is out-uied. 

Bap. I muft confeffc your offer is thebeft, 

And let your father make her the affurancc, 
Sheisyourowne, elfcyoumuft pardon me : 

If you ftiould die before him where ’s her dower ■ 

Tra. That's but a cauill ; hee is olde, 1 yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well Gentlemen, lam thusreiolu’d. 

On fonday next , you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on the fonday following (hall Bianca 
BcBrideco you, if you make this affurancc .• 

If not to Siguier Cjremio t 

And To I take my leaue, and thanke you both. 

qre. Adieu good neighbour : now I fearethee not : 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a foole 
To giue thee all, and in his waining age 
Setfoot vnder thy tablertut, a toy. 

An olde Italian foxe is not lb kinde my boy. 

T ra . A vengeance on your crafty withered hide. 

Yet I haue fac’d it with a card often ; 

Bz 
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Tis in my head to doe my matter good s 
3 Ice no rcafon but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Muft get a father, call'd fuppos?d Fifteenth, 

And that’s a wonders :fatherscommonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A cfilde fliall get a fire, if I failenotof my cunning. 
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Snter Lucentio, Hortcntio , and Bianca' 

Luc. Fidlerforbeare you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you fo ( oonc forgot the entertainment 
Her Inter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hon, But wrangling pedant this is 
The patronelTe of heaucnly harmony : 

Then giue me leauc to haue Prerogatiuc, 

And when in mufickc we haue fpent an hours 
Your Letture lliall haue lcilurc for as much. 

Luc. Pieporterous Affethat neuerreadfofavr*,, 
Toknowthecaufewhymufickewas ordain’d: 

Wasit not torefrelh the mind of man 
After his ffudies, or his vfuall paine 1 
iThen giuc me leans to read Philofophy 
And while I paufe. feme in your harmony. 

- Her. Sirra, I will bear; thefc braucsof tlvnc! 

Bianc. Why Gem lcmcn,you do me double wre ag, 
T o ftriuc for that which refteth in my choice : 

I am no breeching fchellcr in the f.hooles, 
lie not be tied to houres, nor pointed times. 

But Uarne my Letlonsas I pleaic my felfc. 

And to cut off all ftrife hecre fit we downe, 

Take you thein rument play you the whiles, 

Hu Tenure will be done ere you haue tun’d. 

Hart. You’ll leaue his Leffure when f am in tune? 
Luc. Thnwillbencuer tunsyourinftrumem, 
Bian. Where left wc lali?. 
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Luc, Heerc Madam: Hie ibatSimois, Inc efifigena telus, hie 
fie ter at Priami regia C elf a fen is . 

Bian. Confter them . 

Luc. Hie ibat, as I told you before, Simon, I am Lucentio, 
hie efi, fonne vnto VmcenttoofPifa, Sigeria tellus difguifed 
thus to get your louc, hie fieterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
a wooing, Tiriami , ismyroan Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
celfa ferns that we might beguilerhe oldPancalowne. 

Hort. Madam my inftrument’s in tunc. 

Bian. L;t’s hcare, oh fi; the treble larres. 

Luc. Spitin the hole man, and cuneagaine. 

Bian. Nowlcc ineefeeif lean conttcr it. hie ibat ftrnois, I know 
y O not , hie eft figeria tellus, I rvuft you not, hie ft at er at Priami 
tike beetle he hcare vs not, regia prefume not, Qelfa fenis dif- 
pairc not. 

Hort. Madam , ’cis now in tune, 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The bale is right, ’tis the bafe knaue thatiartes. 

> uc. Howficrieand forward our pedant is, 

Nowformy lifethe knaucdothcourtmy loue, 

‘Pedafctile, lie watch you better yet : 

In time j maybelieueyetl miftruft. 

Bian. Miftruft it nor, for fure zAacides. 

Was Aii x cald fofrem his grandfather. 

Hort, 1 muff beleeucmynuftcr, elfc I promilc you* 

Ifiiould be arguing ftillvpon that doubt. 

But let it reft, tow Lino to you : 

Good mailer taken n >t vukindly p ay 
That Ihauebcene thu'plejfant with you bothj 

Hort . You may go walks , and giue me leaue a whilc 3 
My Lelfom make no muficke in three par s. 

Luc. Are you fo form ah ir, well 1 mull waits 
And watch withall, for but 1 bcde< eiu’d, 

Our fine Mufition groweeh amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the inftrument, 
lolearne the oidcrofm fingering, 

Dnurt begin with rudiments of Art* 
g moth in a •ire fir fort, 

, pithy and tffcduall, 

*3 
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Thin hath biene taught by any of ray trade, 

And there it is in w suing faircly drawne, 

Bian. Why, I am part my gamouthlong agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamojnhoi Hortentio. 

Bian. Cjamouth I am the ground of all accord: 

9 A re, to plead Hortenfio’s palfion : 

Betrne , BiancatsV.^ him for thy Lord 
Cfaut, thatloues with all affeflion : 

& fit one Cliffe, two notes haue I , 

^z’j^ftiowpitty or I die. r 

Call you tins gamouth \ tut 1 like it nor, 

CJdfafiiionspleafe me beft, I am not fo nice 
To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter a (Jfrfejfenger* 

fjeke. Mi hr die your father prayes you leauc your booka 

And faclpe to dreffe your fillers chamber vp, " ' 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcetc mart ers both, 1 muftbegon. 

Luc. Faith MiHrellc then I haue no caufcto Hay. 

Her. but [ haue caufcto pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in loue : 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be fo humble 
To call thy wandring cicjs on cuery Hale : 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I fir.de thee ranging, 
ertenjio will be cpiic with thee by changing. 

Enter Baptifia, gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, and sthen 
AttcKaants • ) 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
lha t Katherine and Petruchio (hould be married 
And yet we hearc not of our fonne in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery willit be .? 

To want the Bride. groomc when the Prieft attends 
Tofpeake the cercmoniall rites of marriage ? 
vVhat tuts Lucentio to thislhamc ©fours .? 

Kate. Nolhame but mine: I mull forfootii beforll 
i o giuc my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vntoa inad brainc rudesby full offpleenc, 

Who woo’d in hade, and meaner to wed at leifure 

* 
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I told you I , he was a frantickc foolc, 

Hiding his bitter lefls in blunt behauiaur, 

And to be noted for a merry man ; 

Hee’ll u ooc a theufan d, poin c the day of marriage, 

Makefriends, inuite, and prodaime the bancs, 

Yet ncuer meanesto wed where he bath woo’d: 

Now mull the world poin*at poore Katherine, , 

Jnd lay, loc , there is mad Petruchio’ s wife 
If it would pleafe hi income andmarriehcr. 

Tra. Patience good K ather'me and Baptiflat oo, 

Vpon my life Petruchio meancs but well, 

What euer fortune Hayes him from his word. 

Though he be blunt , I knew him palling wife, 

Though he bemerry, yet wichall he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneuerfeen though. 

Sxit weeping* 

^^.Gogirle, I cannot blame thee now to wcepe, 
Forfuchaniniurie would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more a Ihrew of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Eton. Mailer, mailer, newes , and fuch newes asyouneusr 
heard of. 

Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio’ s comming? 

Bap. I she come? 

Bion. Why no fir? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. He is comming. 

Bap. When will he behecre? 

B ton. When he Hands where I am, and fees you there. 

Tra. But fay, what to thine olde newes ? 

Bion Why Tetruchio is comming, in a new hat and an ©ldc 
iei kin a paire of old breeches tbriceturn’d ; apaireofbootesthac 
mue bcene candle, cafes, one buck!ed,another lac’d :an old ruily 
sword tane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
cnapelene : with two broken points : his horfc hip’d with an olde 
mothy faddlc, and Hirrops of no kindred : befides poireft with the 
gisnocrs and likctomofeinthe chine , troubled with the Lam. 
paile , mfcaed with the falhbns, full of Wmdcgalls, fped with . 

Spauins 
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Spauins , raied with the Yellowcs, paft cure of the Fiues ft l 
/ poyl’d with the Staggers ; begnawne with the Bot», Waidi .T* 
backhand (boulder- fhotten, neereleg’d before, and with a iJn 
tchekt Bitte, and a headltall of fheepes leather, which bei.io rCi , ** 

ned ro keepe him from (tumbling, hath been often burlt.and n**' 
repaired with knots .• one girth fixe times pccc’d , andawonia"* 
Crupper ofvelure, which hath two lctttps for her name, faircly f”* 
down in ftuds,and heere and there pcee’d with packthrecd. ** 
Bap. Who comes wich him ? 

, Bion. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Capadfon’d lit 
ebc horfe : with a linnen (lock on one kg, and a keri y boot, W, 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift • at. oid hat, and the 
humor of fourty fancies pricktin’t fora (eathir : amonftci,a vt 
ry monfter in apparcll, and not like aGhnilian loot boy' 012 
Gentlemans Lacky. u 

Tra. Tis kmc old humor p-icks him to this fafiiion,yet often, 
times he goes but meaneappirci’d. 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howl n ? comes* 

B ton. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap, Didllthou notlay hccom 1 
B ion. W ho, that Petrucbio car. ... > 

Bap. I, that Petr neb to cane. 

Bion. No fir, I fay his horfe comes v.r.i. him on bis fcacfce. 

Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bihn. Nay by S .Iatny, 1 hold yu a penny, a Let ft and a ray 

rs more then one, and yet not many. 

enter Petrucbio and Grume. 

Pet. Come where be thefe gallants ? who’s at Iicmcf* 

Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

"Tra. Not Co well appartl’d as I wiflh you were. 

Petr. Were it better I fiiould ru(h in thus : 

But where is Kate} where isis mylouely bride? 

How docs my father ? gentles me thinkes youftowne, 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company. 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument. 

Some Ccmmec, or vnuluall prodigie ? 

B-f 
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Bap, Why fir, you know this is your wedding day : 

Firft were we fad, fearing you would net come, 

Now Ladder that you come fo vnprouided ; 

Fie, doff this habit, fhamc toyour ellatc. 

An eye- fore teourfolemnefdtiuall. 

Tra . And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your Wife, 

And Lent you hither fo vnlike your felte ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harlh to heare, 

Sufficctli l am come to keepe my word, 

Though in Come part inforced to digrelTc, 

Which at more leifurc I will fo cxcufc, 

Asyoufliall well be fatisfied wi chalk 
But where is /Cate? I (lay too long from her. 

The morning wearcs ,’us time we were at Church. 

Tra. SecnoryourBridein thefe vnreuercnc robes, 

Gocto my chamber, put onclothesof mine. 

Bet. Not, I belieuc me, thus lie vifit her. 

Bap. But thus] truft you will not marrie her. 

Tct, Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with words. 
To me Ike’s married norvnto ray clothes: 

Could I repaire what (he will weare in me, ' 

As I can change thefe poorc accoutrements. 

J wer ^ wc h (° r B ate , and better for my fclfe. 

B ut what a foolc am I to chat with you. 

W hen I fiiould bid good morrow to my Bride i 
And lealethe tide with a loucly kiffe. 

Hc fiaf hfome meaning in his mad attire. 

We willperfwade him be it poftible. 

To put on better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and fee the cueist of this. 

/ ra But hr, Loue concerncth vs to adde 
Wcrfathers liking, which to bring to paOe 
As nefore imparted toyourwotftiip, 
lam to get a man what ere he be. 

And h * r) 0 ^ I ? UC ^ , wce ^ c him to our turnc. 

And he ft, aft be Vincentio of Pi fa 1 

And tiukcsffurancc hcercin Padua 

' &««« fummes then I haue promifed, 

B c 

; * So 
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So /hall you quietly cnioy your hope. 

And marric lutectcTianca withconfcnc. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow Ichoolmaficr 
Doth watch Bianca's Heps fo narrowly.* 

’Twere good mc-thip.kes to Heale our marriage, 

Whicboncc perform’d, let ail theworld fay no, 
lie kcepe mine ownc defpite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrccsweemeanetolookeinto a 
And watch our vantage in thisbufinelfe, 

Wce’l oucr- reach the gray beard gremio , 

The narrow prying father CMmola, 

The quaint Mufitun, amorous Litio, 

All for my matters fake Lucentio . 

# . 

Enter gremio. 

S ignior gremio, came you from the Church 1 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from fchoole, 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comming home? 

Gre. A Bridegroomefay you ? ’us agreome indeed, 

A grumling groome, and that the girlefhail findc. 

Tra. Curtter then fhe, why ’tisimpoflible. 
gre , Why he’sa deuill, a deuill,avcry fiend. 

Tra. Why (he’s a deuill, a deuill, the dcuillsdammsi 
Gre. Tut, (lie’s a Lambe, a Dout, a foolc to him: 

Jlotellyouiir Lucentio ; when the Pried 
Should askeif Katherine fhouldbe hiswife, 

1 , by goggs wooncs quoth he, andiworc foloud. 

That allamaz’d, the Pricfl Jet fall the booke. 

And as he Hoop’d againc to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome tookehim fuchacuffe, 

1 hat down fell Pri eft and booke, and booke and Prieft, 

Now take them vp quoth -heifany lift. 

Tra. What faid the wench when herofeagaine? 
gre. Trembled and fhooke for why he ftamp’d and (wore, as it 
the Vicar ment to cozen himrbut after many ceremonies done, he , 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboordcarow- 
f:ngto his mates alter a ltorrnc,quaft off the Mufcadell, and threw 
the fops all in the Sextons face: hauing noo thcr reafon but that 
hi> beard grew ihmnc and hungcrly, and feem’d to asktijin' f°P l 
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as he was drinking This done, he tooke^c Bridc abou^ ' parting 
’ j l;o her lips ich luch a clamorous fmackc, mat a. » y » 
afltheChurc^dideccho : and I feeing this, came chenceforve^ 
alltheCnu niceI know the rout is comming ,fuch» maa 

J" 1 the mmM, ' pUy - 

** A dnftche old yes. 



Enter r Petrucbio i Kate t Bianca, Hortenfie, Baptifta. 

Petr. Gentlemen and fritndsl thanke you for your pams, 

I know you thinke to dine with m«« to day. 

And haue prepar’d great ftorc of weddmgeheere, 

Sut fo it is, my halte doth call mee hence. 

And therefore heerc I meanc to take my 

Bap. Is’tpoffible you will away to night . 

Pet. I mull away to day before night come. 

Make it no wonder: If you knew nay bulineils. 

You would increateme rather gee then flay; 

And honeft company, I thanke y ou all, 

T hat haue beheld me giue away my ielfe 
To this mod patient, fwcete, and vertuous whe^ 

Dine with my father, drinke a health to race, 
for I muft hence, and farewellto you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreate you (lay till a ff-r dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kate , Let me intreate you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kat. Are you content to ftay ? 

Pet. lam content you (hall intreate me ftay j 
Butyet not (tay,cntrcate me how you can. 

Kat. Now ifyou loue me ftay, 

Ttt. grumio , my horfc, 

g>-u. 1 fir they be ready , the Oates haue eaten the horfes. 

Kate. Nay then , 

Doe what thou canft,I will not goe to day. 

No. nor to morrow, not till J pleafe myfclfe, 

The dote isopen fir, there lies your way, 

You may be jogging whiles your Dootcs are green c ; 

F a For 
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For nice, IJc not be gone till I pleafe my felfe, 

Tis like you’ll prout a iolly lurly groome. 

That take it on you at the firft fo roundly, 

P et, O Kate content thee prcthec be not angrie, 

K ate. 3 will be angry , what haft thou to doe? 

Fathcr,be quiet, he fhillftay my leifurc. 

■Gre, I marrie lir, now it begins to workc. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridal! dinner,. 

I fee a woman may bemaideafoolc 

II Ihe had not a fpiric to refill, 

I bey (hall go forward Kate thy command, 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to rhefcaft, reuellanddomincere, 

Carowfe full meafure to her maiden-head, 

Be snadde and merry, or goe hang yourfelqes : 

But for my bonny Kate , (lie mull with me : 

Nay , lookc not big, norftampc, nor flare, nor fret, 

3 will be mailer of what ismincownc, 

Shcc is my goods, my chattels, file is my froufe, 

My houiliold-fluffe, my field my b rne, 

My horfe,my oxe,my a fie, my any thing, 

And hecre ihee tlands, touch her who cuer dare, 
lie bring mine aflion on the proudeft he 
T hit ftops my way in Padua '. Cjrumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc arc befet with" theeues, 

Kclcue thy niiftreflc if thou be a man : 

Feare not fweete wench, they lliall not touch thee Kat \ 

Ale Buckler thee againft a Million. ' Exeunt. <P. Ka, 

Pap. Nay, letthem goe, a couple of quiet ones. 

'J r< f * ^ C!lt they not quickly, I fliould die with laughing. 
'Ira. Ofall mad matches neuer was the like. 

X«r. Miftrelfe, what’s your opinion cfyour filler? 

Bean. Thar being mad herfelfe, fbs’s madly mated. 

(Jre. I warrant him Petructno is Rated. 

Bap Neighbours and ft lends, though Bride and Bridegroom 
ror to iupply the places at the table, r wan ts 

You know there wants no iunckets at the feaft : 

Lucent 20 you ihall Iupply the Bridegrooms place, 

-Aod let E iatfCA take her fillers rooms.. 
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Ira. shillfwecte Bianca praftife how to bride it ? 

Bap. Shefhail Lucentioxc omc Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Enter Gruntio. Exeunt, 

Gru. Fie fie on ail tire d lades, on all mad Mailers, and all fouls 
waics: was eucr man fo beaten ? was eutr manfo raied i was cuer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fent before to make a fire, and they are com- 
rcung after to warmc them : now were not I a lide pot, and loons 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
toofc of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I Ihouldcomc by 
a fire to thaw mee,butl with blowing the fire fliall warmemy 
felfc : for confidering the weather, a taller man then 1 will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls f® coldly? 

Gru. A pccce oflce; if thou doubt ir, thou mailt Aide from 
mylhculderto my heele, wichno greater arun but my head and 
my neckc. A fire good Curtis. 

Cur. I s my mailer and his wife commiug GrumiKi 

Gru. 0hl5amrl,and therefore fire, fire,cafton no water. 

Cur. Is fliefohota Ihrew as Ihe’s repotted : 

, Gr "' She was good Curtis before this froft : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and beafhfor ic hach tam’d my olde 
mafier, and my new miftris, and my felfc fellow Curtis, 
c nr. Away you three inch foole, I am.no bcaft. 
gru. Am I but three inches / Why chy home is a foot and fo 
long am I at the icall • But wilt thou make a fire or foal! loom 
fc f ' £7? our mulris, whofe hand (foe being now at 
l0 ° nef ^ cold comfort, forbemgflow 

CrT A cold woH ?/ 1 ' Grum . io > tdlmc - how goes the world? 
fore fire dSrhk? ^ off,cc bm ^inc, and thcre- 

^ Mailer and 

^ ^chcewc. 

S'wf;r f r^ 

’ P f rcadic * £l ?« ^oufe tnm’d , rulhes 

♦ 3 ‘ ilrew’d.. 
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fire w'd, cobwebs fwcpc, the feruingmcn in their new fufiion )t J, e 
white Uockmgs, ard cuery officer bis wedemg garment on?^ 
the Iackeifaire within, the Gils faire without, the Carpets Jai^ 
and euery thing in order ? 1 

Cm. All ready : and therefore I pray thee newes. 

Gru. Firft know my horie is tired, my m alter and miftris fain* 

our. ' £>• How? 

Gru. Out of their faddicsinto thedurt, and thereby hangs s 

rale. 

Cm. Let's ha't good Grumio. 
gru. Lend thine earc. 

Cur. Hecre. 

Gru. There. 

Cur . This ’ci* to fecle a tale, not to heare a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’dscal’d a lenfible talc :and this CufFe 
was but to knocke at your care, and befceehliftning : now I begin 
Inprimis we came dovvneafoulc hill; my Mailer riding bebinde 
my Miftris. 

Cm. Both of one horfe? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horie, 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : but hadft thou not croft me, then 
fhouldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and Ihevnderhcrherlc: 
chou fhouldft haue heard in how micry a place, how Ihe was be- 
moil’d, how he left her with the horie vpon her, how he beats 
me becaufe her horie ltumbled, how Ihe waded through the eta 
to plucke him off me : how he fwore,how (lie prai’d, th at neuct 
ptai’d before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, how h« 
bridle was burft: how I loft my crupper, with many thinges ci 
worthy memorie, which now lhall die inobliuion, and thoui* 
turtle vnexperienc’dto the graue. 

Cur. By this reckning he more fiirew than (lie. . 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyouall Ihallhn 
when he comes home. But what talkeJofthis .? Call fw thi *| 
thaniell. lofcph , Nicholas, r Phillip, Walter, Sugerfopva < eI ’ J 
let their heads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats bruin : 
their garters of an indifferent knit, let them curtfie with tn* 1 ' 
legges,and not prefume to touch a bcire of my Mafters lioile- 
till (hey ktffc their hands. Are they all readie? ^ 
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Cur • They are. 

fm. Doeyou heare ho ? youmuftmecte mymaifter tocoun. 

ttni Gru. m why Ihe hath a face of her ownc. 
r J Who knowes not that ? 

Gru. Thou it leemes,that calls for company to countenance 
^ Cur. lc all them forth to credit her. 

£nter fo ur e or fine feruingmcn. 

Gru. Why Ihe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Njt. Welcome home grumio* 

<]>hil. How now grumio. 

Iefi What grumio . 

Nick. Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gru. Welcome you : how now you; what you : fellow yon : 
and thus much for greeting. Nowmyfpruce companions, ts all 
rtadie.and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is readie , how necrc is our matter r 
gn. E’neat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— 
Cocke* pafiion, filence, I hecre my maftcr. 

Enter Pctrucbio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be thefe knaucs l what no man at doorc 
To holdnvy ftirrop, nor to take my horfe .? 

Where i i Nathaniell, Gregor j. Phillip . 

All fer. Hecre, heere fir, hecre fir. 

Pet. Heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir. 

You logger-headed andvnpollilhtgroomes ; 

What? no attendants? no regard rn* dude? 

Where is the foolifh knaue 1 fent before? 

Gru. Hecre fir, as foolifh as 1 was before. 

Pet. You pezant, Iwaine, you horfon malc-horfc drudge 
E)idl not bid theemeetemein the Parke, 

And bring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee? 

I "^grumio. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made. 

And g Uriels pumpes, were all vupinkti’th heclc; 

There was no Linke to colour Peters hat. 
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And waiters dagger was not come from teaching : 

There were none line, but a Adam, Raft, and C iretrorie 
< bereft were ragged, cld, and beggcrly, 

Yet as they arc, heerc are they come to meete you. 

Pet. Gorafcals,go,a.ndfetchmyluppcrin. p v c 
Where is the hire that late lied ? ' ' Scr ' 

Where arc thofe ?Sic dewne Kate, r 
-And welcome, Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

^ Enter fir# ants rvi th fitter . 

Why when I lay ? Nay good fwccte Kate be manic. 

Off with my beets, you rogues: you villauies, when / 

It was the Friar of Orders vray , 

(tAs he forth walked on his way. 

Our you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 
i ake that, and mend the plucking of the ether. 

1st meuie Kate jSoiiic water hccre .• what hoa. 

, 'Enter one with water . 

Where’s my Spaniel Yr oil us f Sirra , get you hence. 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come Int her: 

One Kate that you mull kille, and be acquainted with. 

Where arc my Slippers: liiall l haue lomc water ? 

Gome Kate and wafti, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villainc, will you let it fall ? 

Kate. PaticnccI pray you,’twas afaultvnwilline\ 

Pet. A horfen beetle- headed flap- ear’d knauc : ° 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ftomack. 

Will you giue ihankes, fwccte Kate, or clfe Ihall U 
W hat’s this , Mutton ? 

I . Seri I. 

Fet. Who brought it? 

Fc- ter. I. 

Fet. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
W hat dogges are thefc ? Where is the rafcall Cooke ? 

How durlt you villaines bring it from the drellcr 
Andferue kthuseome thatloueit not? 

K here, rake it to you ,trcnchers,cups , and all : 

You heedlelTe iolt-heads and vnmanner’d flauc*. 

W liar, do you grumble ? He be with you ftraighc. 

Kate. I pr ; you husband be not fo difquicc, 



Thf. 
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The meat was w 11, if you were lo contented . 

Pet. I rellthee Kate, ’ewas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 exprdldly am forbid to touch it : 

Font engenders chollcr planteth anger, 

And better ’twerc th.it both ofvsdidfaft, 

Since of our felues , our felues are chollerickc. 

Then feedc ic with fuch ouer-rofted flefti : r .1 .• 

Be patient, to morrow ’c fliall be mended. 

Ai d tor this mght we’JIaft for companie. 

Come I will b ug thee cothy Bridall chamber. Exeunt • 

EnunSer start sfeuera^ly. 

Nat. Peter didfteuer fee thelkke. 

Peter. Hftkills her in her owae humor, ettVi 

Grt&moo Whctcis he t 

< - - 

Enter Curtis a Servant, l •. < H 

Cur. In her clumber, making a fermon of confinencieio her, 
and railes, and lweares, and rates, that Ihe (paore loule )knowcs 
noc which way to ft an a. to looke, to fpeakc, and fits as one new 
nfen from a dreame. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 
Enter Fetruchio. 

Fet. Thus haue I policickely begun my reigne, 

And ’tis my hope to end fucccllcfully ; 

My Faulcon now is (ha pe, and palling emprie. 

And all ihee lloopc, Qie muft not be full gorg’d. 

For then (lie ncucr lookes vpou her lure, & ° 

Another way I haue to manmy Haggard, 

To make her come,awd know her keepers call • 

Tbatis to watch her, as wc watch thelc Kites , 

J nat bane, and b ate, and will not be obedient • 

She eate no meat c to day, nor none (hall cste. 

Lalt niglu (he flept not,nor to night Ihe Hull n ®t : 

As w tu the mea.jfome vndeierued fault 
he node about the making of the bed, 

And heeie Hefting the pillow, there the boulder, 

[“2 J. hc , C ? uc - Ict * another way the (hectes t 
i»* nd armdchis huriy i intend, 

T j Cal! 1S ® ctjc in icuercndcateof her , a 

t‘rtn COI1 ? ,ion - flierhali watch a »l night. 

And if Pic chance to nod, lie wile and brawle, 

' ~ «" tM 
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And with the clamour keepe her dill awake: * 

This is a way to kill a Wife withkindnelfc , 

And thus lie curbe her mad and headttrong humor i 
He that knowes better howtorameafhtcw. 

Now let him fpeake, ’aschamie to (hew. 

Ester Tranio and Hortenfio : 

Tra. Is’t poflible friend Lifo, t hat Miftrisdfttfwg 
Buth r ancie any other but Lucentio,. 

1 tell you hr, (he bcarrs me fairem hand, 

Luc. Sir, to (atiifie you in what 1 hauc faid, 

Stand by, and ourke the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca, 

Hor. Now Miftrisprofit you in what you read? 

Bian. What Matter rcade you firft, refolue me that J 
Hor. I read, that I profeffe the Art to louc. 

Bian. And may you proue fir Mailer of your Arc, 

Luc. While you ( weete deere proue MjllrctTc o( my heart, 
H»r. Quicke procceders marry, now tell me J pray, 

You that durttfwearethat your miftris Bianca 
Lo.i’d me in the world fo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. Oh defpightfull Louc vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee Lifio this is wonderfully 

Hor. Miftakc no more, I am not Lifio 3 
Nor a Mulitian as Heemeto hee. 

But one that fcorne to liue in this difguife, .. 

For fuch aoneasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes aGod o( lucha Cullion j 
Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenfio, 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio, 1 haue.ofrcn heard 
Of your intire afFr &ion to Bianca^. 

And fince name eyes are wicncde of her ]ightn<(Te, : 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

3Forfwearc Bianca , and her loueforeuer. 

Her. See how they kiffe and court : Signiorj Lucentio , 
Heercismy h nd, andheere 1 firmly vow 
Neuer to woo her more, but do fori wcare her 
At onevnwotthy all the former fauors 
That I haue fondly flatter’d them wit hall. 

Tra. And fcccre 1 take the- like vnfained oatfy 
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Mcuerto marric with her, though (he would mtteate, 

Pie on her, lee how beaftly (he doth court him* 

tf or . Would all the world but he had quite forfwomc 

For me, that I may ftlrcly keeps mineoaciu 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day es pafle, which hath as long lou’d me, 

I haue lou’d this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucentio , 

Kindnellein women not their bcauteouslookef 
Shall win my louc, and (o I take my leauc. 

In refolution, as 1 fwore before. 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, blctlc you with fuch grace, 
Aslongeth to a Louers blctfcd cafe : 
flay I haue tane you napping gentle Louc, 

And haue forfworse you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. Tranio you iett, but haue you both foifworne met 
Tra. Miftris we hauc. 

Lue. Then we are rid of Lifio. 

Tra. 1’faith hcc'l haue a luftie Widdow now. 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian . God giue himioy. 

Tra. 1 , and hec’l tame her. 

Btanca. He (ayesfo Tranio 

Tra. Fairh he is gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole:wbatis there fuch a placet 
Tra. I miftris, and Petruchio is the matter, 

Thatteacheth trickes eleuen and twentie long. 

To tame a (brew, and charmc her chattering tongue? 

Enter Bitndello. 

Bian, Oh Matter, mailer I haue watcht folong, 

That I am dogge. wearie, but at laft I fpied 
An ancient Angell comming downs the hill. 

Will feme the tutne. 

Tra. What is he Biondcllo t 
Eton. Miflrr, a Marcantant, or a pedant, 
i know net what’but formall in apparell. 

In gate andceuntenai ci fureiy like a Father, 

Luc. And what of him Tranio ? 

Tra . If he be credulous, and trail my tale, 

Ga 
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He make firm glad to fame Vincent io 
And giue affurancc ro Bapnfia Uldmcla, 

As ifhe were therighc Vincent to. 

Far- Take me your louc, and then let roc alone. 

V J r- 1 r Enter a Pedant, 
red. Lioa fauc you fir, 

7ra And you hr, you arc welcome, 

1 “ Ua,le you farre on or are you at chefartheft > 

Ped: Sir at the far Jieft for a wceke or two 
^ut then vp farther, and as farre as Rome 
Anc lo to Tripolie, if God lend roe life.. 

Tra. W hat Countreyman I prav ? 

Fed. QiCMantua. * f 

Tra. Of Mantua Sir, marrie God forbid 
^ And come to Padua carelcfl'e of yeur life S 
red. -U, Ijtcfehow I p„y,, for , hat harA 
era. . is death for »ny one in c Mmm. 
i o come to 'Padua, know you not thecaufe f 
Your (lups are flaidac Venice, and the Duke 
Tor priuateouarrell ’mix: your Duke and him 
Hath publish’d and proclaim’d it openly 
1 is maruaile, but that you are but newly come, 

^ ou might haue heard it clfe proclaimtd^ab^u. 

'■e fv* , * fir. uwworfe forme thenfo. 

Tor I haue bills for monje by exchange 

RoraTW.and muff heeredel.ucr them. 

Hr, to doe vou courtefie, 

This will 1 doc, and this I will aduifeyou. 

J'lrlfteJj mc. haue you euer bcencat Pifai 
Ped. 1 hr, in Pifk haue 1 often bin, 

Pi/a renowned (orgraue Citizens. 

■r«. Among the* fa,0» yoUonc Vi 

, Z.2 .now ium not,. but I haueitodoi hid i 
A Merchant ot incomparable wealth. 

a ra. He is my father fir, and loo. h to fay. 

In count nance fomewbat doth rdcmbJc you 

£ton. As much as an apple doth an oyifer, and all oik, 

• r f' ^ oi aue your fife m this cxreawic. 

1 «« 1 doe you f or fo, ^ 
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And thinke it not the worll of all your fortunes^ 
Tbatyouarcliketo Sir Vincent to . 

Hit name and credit (hall you vndcrake, 

* And in my houfe you fliall be friendly lodg’d, 

Looke that you take vpon you as you Ihould , 
Youvnderftand me fir : fo lhallyou ftay 
Till you hau done your bufineffe in the Citic : 

Jf this be court ’he fir, acceptofit. 

Ped. Ob fir ! dee , and willreputcyou euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

Tra. Then go c with me, to make the matter good 
This by the way Ilctyou vndetftand, * ' '* - 

My father is heerc look’d for eucrie day, 

To paile aflurance of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one Bap tig as daughter heere: 

In all thefe circumfiances lle inftru& you, 

Goe wirh me to cloath you a$ becomes you. £ xemt 



A&m guartus* Scena Prima. 
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Enter K atherina and CjyhtkIo. 

Gru. No, noforfeoth Idarenotfor mylife. 

Jj Ir morc “y wron g> the more his fpite appeals 
Wnat, did he inarrienie tofinnifh me f ' i F ' 

J'ggcrs that come vntoroy fathers doorc 
pon intreatie haue a prefentalmcs 
not, elfewhere they meete with charitie : 

' who neucr knew how to intreate. 

£Er dedtlat,,ho “ id -"-« 

Wi: 1 1 f fflCatC ’ § !ddic *°* lacke of ileepe • 

And hat which? W h nS ’ Snd W “ h brjlwlin g » 

He doe* u vude P,ghtS " >C m ° r€ thcn a11 thcic wants, 

in nJd ilccpcor c,x 

fc e , and get me fume rep aft, 
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T be Taming of tbeShretti 

£ at e net what, fo it be wholfomc (oode. 
qru. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate . ’Tis pafitng good, I prethee let me haue ic« 
qru. Ifcarcit it too chollcricke a meatc, 

How fay you to a fac Tripe finely broyl’d ? 

Kate , I like it well, good Grttmio fetch it mc» 

Gru . I cannot tell, I fcare ’cis chollcricke. 

What fay youto a pcece of Beefe and Muftard? 

Kate. A difii that I do louc to feede vpon. 

Gru. i but the Muftard is too hot a little, 

Kate. Why then the Becfc, and let the Muftard reft, 

Gru. Nay then I will not, you fhall hauc the Muftard 
Or elfe you get no Beefe of Grttmio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
qru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe, 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding Oaue, 

JBtatthim, 



That feed’ft me with the verie name ofmeate. 

Sorrow on thee, and allthepackeof you 
T hat triumph thus vpon ray tniferic .* 

Go get thee gone I lay, 

Enter r Petruchio , and Hortenfio with me ate • 

‘7’etr. How fare* ray Kate, what fwccting all a-moit? 
Hor, Miftris, what cheere ? 

Kate. Faithascoldascanbe. 

Pet. Pluckc vp thy fpirits, lookcchcerefuily vpon me, 
Hecrc Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am. 

To drefle thy tneate my felfe, and bring it thee. 

I am furc fwcct Kate, this kindneffe merits thankes. 

What, not a word i Nay then choulou’ft it not: 

And all my paines is furred to no proofe. 

Hecrc take away this difh. 

Kate. I pray you let it Hand. 

7>et. The pooreft ieruicc is repaide with thankes, 

And fo fhall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. I thankc you fir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio , fie you are to blame s 
Come Miftris Kate, lie bearc you companie. 

Petr, Eatcitvp all /f#rre«y7<?,ifthouloueftmcc; 
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Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart s 
Kate eate apace 5 and now my home Loue„ 

VVjIJ we returne vnto thy Fathers houfg. 

And reuell it as brauely as the beft. 

With filken coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes andCuffcs, and Fardingales, and thingee 
With Scarfcs, and fannes and double change of orau 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 
What haft thoudin’d /The Tailor ftayes thy lcalurc* 
To decke thy bodie with his ruffing treafure, 

Enter 7 atlor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefc ornaments 
Enter HaKrdaJber 

lav forth the Gowne. What newes with you fir? 

Pel. Hccreis the cap your Worlhip did bdpeake, 
eptt. Why this was moulded on a po;renger a 
A Vcluetdi/h : Fie, fie, ‘cis-lewd and filthy, 

Why ’cis a cockle or a wallnui-ilrell, 

Aknack,atoy, a mcke,a babiescap: 

Away with it come let me hauc a bigger. 

Kate. lie haueno bigger* thisdotn fit the time* 
And Gen lcwomen weare luch caps as thde. 

Pet. W hen you are gentle, you fhall haueone too, 
And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft: 

Kate. Why fir I trull I may haue leaue to fpeaki* , 
And Ipeakel will. T am nochilde, no babe. 

Your be tershauemdur'dme f*y my ininde 
And if you cannot, bell you (top your earcs. 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart. 

Or elfe my heart concealing it wili breake, 
Andrachcrtheniclhall, I willbetree, 

Euen to the vttermoft as 1 pleafein words, , ■ : 

Pet. Wh v thou laid! true, it is a prime c 
A cuftatd coffen a bauble, a filken pie, 

1 kue thee well in that thou lik’ll ic nor. 

Kate. Loue me, or loue me not, 1 hkethecap,- 
And it I will haue, or 1 will haue none-. 

Pet, Thy gowne why 1 : come Tailor let vs fee^a 
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J be Taming 0 / the Shrew, 

Oh mercie God, what masking (luffc is heerc ? 

Wbats this ? a flceuc? 'cis like a demi-cannon 
What, vp and doyvne earn’d like an apple Fart ? 

Heerslntp, and nip, and cur, and flilh andflalb. 

Like to a Cenfor in a barbers Ihoppe : 

Why what a deuilsnamea Tailor cal’il thou this ? 

Her, I ieefhccsltkcto liaue net; her cap nor gowne. 

Tm. You bid me make it ordoiie and well. 

According to thefaihion, and the time, 
r Tf*‘ ^ arncand did s but if you beremembred, 

I am not bid you marreic to the time. 

Goe hop me ouer euery kenncll home, 
ror you (ball hop without my cuftcmelir: 
i,e none of it ; hence, make your belt of it. 

Kate, I neuerfaw a better afhiqn’d gowne 

PM r ^ UCint ' raorc P le »fi»g- nor more commendable • 

Belike you meanc to make a puppecof me. 

Tet. Why true, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. 

* p « 

1 7 °u V'l* f h P W thred, thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naiie. 

Thou Flea, thou^c, thou wintcrcricSc thou T 
Brau d m mine owne houle with a skeineof thred; 

Or\Tnr u ag§C ’ th ?° 9 uanci #< thou remnant, 

T r 1 (hal (o bn-mcic thee withthy yard, 

I *clbh« f C t ^ ul ^ e 0 %e?f»Bg wbjl'ft thou Hu>ft . 
lC i that thou lujfi mart’d her gowne. 

I»ftaTo; y yXSfef' ;i “ gOW ” e ‘ S ^ C • 

grwmo gaueorder hpw it U|ouid be done. 

£”5 h, * n <> 0 «kf*l gauchjm rheftuffc. 

Tad. But how di^ou defire n jhould be tnade? • 

Tail 

r 'iu TI° U not rc ^A V ^ IfH 

Gru. Thou haftfac’dminy things. 

Tad. Ihaue,^ • - 

Cjth ~ 

i^siss^an' *»* v*k-* orauc, i iavvnto thee _ I . 

Mail" 



Tad. Ihau^^™ ** 

.?T«,u aCe - ” ot . incc r ': 1 thou haft brau’d many men ibrfflegot 
’ ’ - - ' ; r ^kh^bce fac'd n . r brau 5 d. J iay<viitp thef tyd thy 
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Mailer cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it tepeece^ 
JErgo thou lielt. 

Tad. W hy hecrc is the note of the faihion to eeftifie. 

<Pet. Read it. 

gru. i h e note lies in’s chroatc if he fay I faid f«. 

Tail. Inprimisa loofc bodied gowne. 

Gru. Muter, ifeucrl faid loofe-bodied gowne. fowmein 
the Skirts ot it, and beate me to death with abottome ok 
thred : I laid a gowne. 

Tet. Procccde. 

Tail. With a fraallcompaft cape. 
gru. I confcQc the cape. 

Tad. With a trunkc ilecue. 
gru. I contelfc two flecucs. 

Tad. The fleeues curiouily cut. 

Pet, Ichcie’sthevillainie# 

Gru. Errori’th bill fir, errori’ch bill?! commanded the fleettee 
iiotild be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that lie proue vpoa 
cnee, though thy htle huger be armedin a thimble, 

1 ail. This is true that I fay , and l had thee in place where 
thou Ihouldlt know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ftraight stake thou the bill, giue me dm 
meace-yard, and (pare not me. 

Her. God-a-mercy Cjrumio , then he (ball haue no oddes. 

Pet. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me, 
gru. You are i’th right fir, 'tisfor my miilris. 

Pet. (.0 takeic vp vnto thy mailers vfc« 

for^;X li vfc. , “ > ‘ foll '' y llf ‘ : Tal “ VPn,y Mi(,rtfl 'S™ w 

Pet. W hy fir what’s vour conceit in that > 

Ore. Oh hr the conceit is deeper rhen you thinkefor: 
iakc vp my Millris gowne to his mailers vfe. 

Uh fie, fie, fie. 

Pet. Hortenfio , fay thou wilt fee th e Tailor paide. 

Gotakci, hence, be gone, and fay no more. F 

Tp. 1 or% ^ ai ( 0r > 'lepay ti hec for thy gowne to morrow 
Take no vnki ndncllc of his ha the words : ’ 

1 way I <ay , commend me co chy maftcr, n** r 

€t% co ? 1 ? ??y Kart* vre will vnto your fathers, ; ° 

' ^ East 
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Suen in theft honed meanc habilimentij 
Ctjr pur ft s (ball be proud, our garment! poore : 

For ’tiithe mindethat makes the bodicrich. 

And as theSunncbrcakcs through the darkeft clouds* 
So honor pecrcth in the mcaneft habit. 

What is the lay mere precious then the Larke ? 

Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful!’ 

Or is the Adder better then the Etle, 

Ikcaufe his paint cdSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the w*rlc 
For this poore furniture, and roeanc array, 

2f thou accountcdft it fliame, lay it on roc, 

And therefore frohke, we will hence forthwith, 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe, 

Go call my men,andlctvsdraighttohin», 

And bring our horfes vnto Long. lane end, 

There will wc mount, and t’nrther walke on foots,, 

Let’s fee, 1 thinks ’tisnow fonicftuen aclocke. 

And well wc may come there by dinner time. 

Kate. I dare allure you lir, ’tis aimed two, 

'And ’twill be fupper urns ere you come there. 

Pet. Itlhall beieuencrc I go to horfe : 

Looke what 1 fpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, 

Yeu are dill eroding it, firs let *c alone, 

2 will not goe to day, and ere I doc,. 

Jt (hall be what a clock I fay it is. 

Her. Why fo this Gallant will command thefunne.. 

Sitter Tranio , and the Pedant dreftlikc Vincentio s 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houft, pleafeit you that 1 cal!., 
Ted. I what clft^and bet I be dccciued, 

.Signior Baptifta tnayrem ember me . 

Necre twem icy cares a goe in Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pe&ajhs, 

’Tis wcll.andholdyourownein any cafe 
"With luch aaderitie aslongeth to a father. 

Enter Biondelfy. 

warrant yon ; but fir here comes your boy, 






m 
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»Twere good he wcere fchool’d. i' ; 

Tra Featc you rot him : fura Btondello, 

Now doc your dime throughlie I aduife you; 

Imagu,e’ f w<rrtherigh Vmcentio. _ 

Bion. Tut. fearenotme. . „ .. 

Tra But had thou done thy errand to Baptifta. 

Bio». I told him that your father was at Venice . 

And that ysu look’t for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’arc a tall fellow, hold thee that to druske, 

Hecre comes Baptifta : fet your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptifta and Lucentio : Pedant booted 
and bare headed. 

Tra. Signior Baptifta you are happilic met : 

Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you da d good father to roc now* 

Glue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fon : lir by your leaue, hauingcomc to 7adm 
To gather in lome debts , my fon Lucentto 
Made me acquainted with a waigheic caufe 
Gfloue beteweene your daughter and himfclfe ; 

A lid for the goodreportl heare ofyou, _ 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And fhetto hina : to day him not too long, 

I am content m a good fathers care. 

To haue him matcht, asid if you pleafe to like; 

No worft then 1 vpon fome agreement 
Me (hall you hndc read ic ?nd willing 
With one content to haue her fo beftowed : 

For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior Baptifta, of whom 1 heare fo wclL 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what \ haue to fay, 

Your plainnelle and yout fhortneffe pleafe me weU 
Fight true it is your (on Lucentiohctc 
Both leue my daughter and fl.c loueth him 
Or both didemblc deepely their affections; 

Andthircloreifyou fay nomorethenihis. 

That like a father you will deaie with him, 

Aadjpalfc my daughter a diffident dower, 

H % - The 
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The match is made and all is done, 

Ycur Tonne (hall haue my daughter with conTcnt. 

„ r T r a - Iwankeyou fir, where then doe you know bed 

Wc be afhed and fuch alTurance cane. 

As (hall with either parts agreement Hand. 

Bap. Not in my houfe Lucent, o for you know 
i irchers haue cares, and I haue manic fcruains, 
p elides old Gremio is hsrkning ftill. 

And happilie we may be interrupted. 

~, Tra ', T hena r ™y lod g in g,anditlikcyou. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
vV eele patfe the bufineflepriuately and well • 

Send tor your daughter byyour feruant here, 

My boy (ball fetch theScriuener preientlie 
1 he wer'tf is this chat at (o (lender warning ’ 

You arc like to haue a thin and flender pitTancc, 

Baf % Itiikesnne well ; 

Lucenttos father is airiuedin Padua, * 

Aod how flic’s like to be Lucenttos wife. 

Biond. I pray the Gods flic may with oil my heart. 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 

. Enter Teter. 

Sigmor Baptifla (hall I leadc the way 
Welcome, one meiTc is like to be your eheere 
Come fir we will better it in Pija. * 

Bap, Ifollovv you. Exam' 

, Enter Lucent ip and Biondcllo. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Lnc. What laid thou Blond* llo 
L kc % J pray chce moralise them. 

Lft(% 
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Luc. And what of him? 

«g,W. Hi* daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

Luc. And then. 

Bion. The old Prieft at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 
mand stall houres. 

Luc, And what of all this. 

Bion. I cannot tell,cxpeft they arc bulled about a counter- 
feit aflurance: take you aflurancc of her. £um premie o to ad Imprc- 
mendum foltm , to th’ Church take the Prieft, Clarke, and fomc 
fuffeient honeft witnefles: 

Jf this bee not that yeu looke for, 1 haueno more to fay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 

Luc. Hear’flthou Biondille. * 

Biond. 1 cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married in an after- 
noone as (he went to the Garden for Parfcley to ftuffe a Rabic, and 
fo may you fir: and fo adew fir, my Mailer bath appointed me to 
got to Saint Lukes to bid the Priefl be rcadie to come agair.ft you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if (hebefo contented: 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore fhould I doubt s 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. Exit; 

Enter Tetruchio Kate Hortenjio. 

far. Come on a G ods name, once more towards our fathers! 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (bines the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunnc: it is not Moone-light now- 

Tut. I fay it is the Moone that Ihincs fo bright. 

K ***> I know it is the Sunuc that (bine, fo bright. 

. 7 ^'l N oVV by m y mot hers Tonne, and that’s my felfe, 
it liiall he moone, or fi arrc,cr what 1 lift, 

Orereliourney to yourFathers houfe: ’ 
p e 0,, » and f«chour hotfesbacke againe 
ucr more croft and croft, nothing but croft, 

J!'*' " a y as hefaics,cr we fliall ncuercoe 

Forward I pray, ftnee we hauecome fo fat, 

J2 * 11 mc ; onc > or Sunnc, or what you pleafe: 

A ddyouplealetocall u a rulh Candle f 
Mwccforth 1 vowe it fhall be (o for me. 

i* 3- Petr, 




40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 



|llll llll| 

110 120 130 140 150 160 170 



i 



# 




180 



190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 

















10 20 30 40 



7 he Taming ofi the Sbre^ ' 

Petr. If ay it is the M cent. 

Kate. 1 knew it isthe Moone. 

Petr. Nay thee, you lye ; ii is the bleffed Sunne,' 

Kate. Then God be blcft,it isthe b Idled fun, 

Bar furn<! it is not, whe= you fay it is not. 

And the Mooncctmigescuen asyourminde : 

Vi hat y ou will luueit nam’d, cuen thac it is. 

Audio it (hall be io lor Katherine. 

-Kurt. Petra cine, gc»c thy wayes, tile field is won, 

Petr. WelUorwai d, forward thus the bowlc fiioidd ru® 
And no: vnluckilyagainftthe Bias: * 

But foft : Com^ any is comming here. 

Snter Vincentio, 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away : 

Tell meefwec’c Kate, and cell me trucly to®, 

Tiaftthou b * held a freflier Gentlewoman: 

S itch warre of white and red within her checkes : 

What ftarrs do fpanglc heauen withfuch beautic, 

As thofc two s yes become that hcauenly face ? 

Faire louely Maide. once more good day to thee: 

Sweete A ate embrace her for her beauties take . 

Hert. A will make fheman mad to make the woman of hint* 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frcfli, andfwcete. 
Whctheraway, or whether is thy aboade.? 

H ippy the parents of fo faire a childe ; 

Happier the man whom fauourablc ftars 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

‘Petr. Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
i hisis a man old, wrincklcd, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miltaking eyes. 

That haue bin fo bedazled with the funne, 
i hitcucry thing I lookonfeemeck greene: 

Now I pcrceiuc thou art a reucrent Father; 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad millaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all makckuowtt 
Which way thou rrauelleft if along with vs. 

Wee fhallbc ioyfull of thy company: 
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■pfo. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with your ftrangc encounter much aimfdemc: 

My came is cilN Vincentio, my dwelling Pifa, 

And bound I am to Padua, there to uifite 
A fjnaeof mine, which long I hauc not fcenc. 

Petr. What is his name? 

yinc. Lucentio Gentle fir. 

petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne : 

And now by Law, as well as reuerent age, 

1 may intitle thee my louing Father, 

The filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder not,’ 

Nor be not grieued, Ihe is of good efteeme. 

Her dowric wealchie, and of worthie birth; 

Bcfide,fo qualified, as may befeeme- 
The Spoufe of any noble Gentlewoman 
Let me imbrace with old Vincent to. 

And wander we to fee thy honeft fonne; 

Who will of thy arriuall be full ioyous-. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafare, 

Like pleafant rrauailorstobreakcaieft 
Vpon the companic you ouertake ? 

Hort. I do affure thee father fo it is. 

Petr. Gome goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For our fir it merrimenrhath made thee iealous. £ 'xtunti 

Hor. Well Petruchio, this has put mein heart; 

Hauc to my Widdow.andiflhe froward, 

Then haft thou taught Kortenfo to be vntoward. Exit 

Snter Biondcllo, Lucentio and Bianca , Grernio 
is out. before. 

Biond. Softly and fwiftly fir, for the Pried is ready, 

Luc. I flie Biondello ; but they may chance to needethec ae 
home therefore leaue vs. Extt. 

Biend, Nay faith’ lie fee the Church a your backe, 
Andrhencomc backe to my miftris asfonneas 1 can. 

C/'re. I maruailc (fambio comes not all this while. 

Snter P etr acl: io, Kate t Vincentio f Cjrumeo 
PV-ith attendants. 
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Petr. Sir hercs the doore,this is Lncentiosho^^ 

My Fathers bcares more toward cbe Market-place ‘ 

Thithermuft 1 andhecrel leaueyoufir. 

Vin. You (hall not choofe but drmke before yon g* 

I thinke I lhall command your welcome here; * 

And by all likelihood fomecheere is toward. jr H » 

Grew. They ’re bulk wit bin, you were beft knocke lo^ 
Pedant lookes out of th' window. 

Ped* What’S he that knockes as he would bcatc downed 
8 ace * 

Jin. IsSignior Lucentio within fir ? 

Ped. He’s within fir, but not tobefpoken withal!. 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two, 
make merric withall. . 



Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to your fcife,he (hall reede 
none fo long as 1 liue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonne was beloued in Padua : doe 
you h care fir, to leauc friuolous circumftances, I pray you tcllSig. 
nvxtLueentio that his Father is comefrora PtJayeuA is hccre sc tlw 
caoore to fpeake witli him. 

Ped. Thou lieft his Father is come from Padua^ and here look- 
ing out or the window. 

Vin. Art thou his Father? 

Ped. 1 fir, fo his mother fayes if 1 may befecue her. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman: why this is flat knauetk 
sotakevpon you an other mans name. 

Pedvt. Lay hands on the villainejlbclceucamcanesto cozen 
tome bodie in this Citie vnder my countenance. 

£ nter Biond lie. 

Eton. I haue feene them in the Church together, God fend 
them good fit pping : but who ishecre Pmmcold Mailer Vincentvr. 
now we are vndone and Drought to nothing. 

V in. Come hither crackhempe. 

Bion. 1 hope 1 may choofcSir. 

ZJtn, Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot mee? 

Biond. Forgotyou, no fir: I could not forget you, fori neuet 
law you before in ail my life. 

Vine. What, you notorius vilkinc, didll thou aeuer fee thy 
Miftris father, Vincentio j 

Bio#* 
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Eion. What my worfhip f u!lold mafter ?yes marrie firfiee 
tvhere he lookes out ofthe window. 

} r in. Iftfo ir.deede. He beates Biondello. 

Bion. Hc!pe,belpc, hclpc, here’s a mad man will murder me. 
Ptdan, Help, fonne, hclpeSignior Baptifia. 

Pet. Prethec ^Kate let’s (land aside and fee the end of this 
ooatroticrfic. 

Enter Pedant with feruants , Baptifia, Tranio. 

Tra. Sir what are you that offer to beate my feruant ? 

Vine. What am i fir: nay what are you fir : oh rnimorcaI2Gcds: 
oh fine vihaine, a fiiken doubled,, aveluethofe.afcarlecdoak 
and a c ipataine hat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndonetwhilc Iplaie 
the good husband at home, my fonne and my feruant fpend all 
acdievniucrfitie. 

Tra, How now what'a the matter ? 

Bapt. What is the manlunaucke? 

Tra. Sir, you feeme afober ancient Gentleman by yourhabie 
hut your words fhew you amad man : why fir, what cernes it you, 
if 1 weare Pearle and gold: I thanke my good father, I am able 
totnaintaine it. 

Vin, Thy father : oh villainc, he is a Saile- maker in Bergamo, 
Bap. You Mittake fir, you miilake fir , praie what do you think 
is his name? 

Vtn. His name, as if I knew not his name: I haue brought 
'im vp euer fince he was three yeeresold,and his name is Tror.ui. 

Ped. Awaie, away mad life, his name is Lucent to, and he is 
mine onelie fonne and beire to the lands ofmc fignior Vincentio. 

Vin. Luccntis , oh he hath murdred his Mailer ; lay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villaine, where is my fonne Lnccntio ? 

Tra, Call forth an officer : Carrie this mad knauc ro the Iaile? 
sathcr Baptifi a, 1 charge you fee that he be forth comraing. 

Vine. Carrie mec to the Iaile ? 

9 re ' Staie officer, he fhallnor goto prifon. 

Bap. Tolke not fignior Gremio : I fay he lhall goe to prifen. 

,i $[ e, r r * ke ] K , edc fig n >or Baptifia, left you be conicatcht \n 
wisbufineffe : I dare fweare this is the right Vinttntio. 

Ped. Swcsreif thoudar’li, 

. ; ? Ukrel. 
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Gre*. Naie, I dare not iwcarc it. 

Tran. Then thou wert bed fay that I am not Lucentio 0 

gre. Yes 1 know thee to be figntot Lucentio, 

Map. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Muter B ion Adis, Lucentio and Bianca 
Vin. Thus ftrangers may be haild and abufd ; oh monilrouj viU 
laine. 

Bion. O h we are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,denic him, forfwcare 
him, orclfewtc arcallvudone. 

£xit Biondeilo , Tranio and Pedant asfaft as may be. 

Luc. Pardon fweete father. Kueele, 

Vin, Lints my fweete Tonne.? 

Mian. Pardon deere father. 

Map. How hall thou offended, where is Lucentio? 

Luc. Hiere’s Lucentio , right lonne to the right Vine emit, 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppoks bleer’d thine eine. 

Gre. H cere’s paekng with a witndTe to deceiue vs all, 

V'm. Where lsihac damned villaine7>4»i0. 

That fac’d and brauedme in this matter fo ? 

Map. Why, tell me is not this my Gambia ? 

Mian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought chcfc miracles .Biancas lone 
Made me exchange my Hare with Tranio, 

While he did beare my countenance in the Towne, 

-And happilic 1 hauearriuedatthelall 
Vnto the wiflied bauerroTmy biifle : 

-What Traivodid., my felfc enforft him to ; 

Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake. 

'Uin, lleflrt the villaines nofe that would hauc lent me to the 
Iaile. 

• Bap. But doe you hearefir, haue you married my daughter 
without asking my good will ? 

Vtn. Fearenot Baptifta , wee will content you, go to: 
bat 1 will in to be reueng’d for this villanie. Suit. 

Map. And I tofound the depth of this knaucrie. Exit. 

Luc, Lookcnot pale Bianca, thyfathcr will not frowne. 

£xet* nt ' 

Cjre. My cake is dough, but lie in amongthc rcft ? ^ 
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Late. P r n a w eewiU. 



t ' F,rft kilFe me Kate, and wee will. 

Z What in the midllofthe ftreete ? 

Petr. What at t thou afnam’d of me? 

r, , No lir, God forbid , but aftiam’d to kiffe . 

S ‘ why then let’s home againc : Come Sublet's away, 
Z at ‘, Nay, 1 will gue thee akiffe now pray Lone ft-y. 
%ar. Is iloc this well? coracroyfwMCci:*.. 

B„tctoMcth«iuicutc,(orntu<tccol,ic. 



Jftus Quintus. 




B ‘ Thejeruingmen with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet* 

Luc. At lad though long, our iarring notes agtee, 

And time it is when raging wane is come, 

Tofmile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne : 

My fane Bianca b dmy father ^ clco J 11 ®’ 

While l withfel c tame kmcmeffe welcome thine. 

Brother Pctruchio , filler Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio With thy louing Widdowi 
Ftaft with the belt, and welcome to my houic, 

My banket isto clofe our ftomakes vp 

After our great good chcere : pray you it > 

For now wee lit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr. Nothing but fit and (it, and eate and eate. 

. gap. Madua atfoerds chis kindnelTc fonne Petruchto. 
Par. Padua zSotds nothing bm what is kind'. 
fior. Forboth our fakes 1 would that wor^eretru . 
Met. Now lor my lhe Herten(io Uitti his Wi 
mi. Then neua trull meat l beafteard. , 

*Petr. Youarc very ftnhble, ana yet you miffe Wj . 
■ Is 
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Itne&ne HerteKtiohMezrAo, you. 

jrid. He that isgiddic thinkes the world earns round; 

Tetr. Roundly replied. 

Kate, Miftris how meane you that ? 

md, Thus! epneeiue by him* ' 

Petr* Concducs by n*c 3 bow Vikcs Hortcnjf t hit r 
Her. MyWiddowfayeSithusftc concciues her talc. 

Petr Veric well mended : killc him for that good Widdow, 

Kate. He that is giddie thinkesthc world tunics toimd, 

1 pray you tell me what you mean by that 

m.d . Your husband being troubled with a threw, 

Mcafuresmy husbands fotiow, by his woe 5 
And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A verie mcanc meanings 
Wid, Right. I memc you. 

K-at. Audi am meane indeed, rcfpcamgyoa. 

Petr. To her Kate : 

Hor. To her JViddsn’. 

<j> e t r . A hundr ed marks, my Kate docs put her down. 

Her . That's my office , 

Petr. Spoke like a« Officer .* ha to thee Lad. 

‘ Hrhkeeto Hortenfio. _ , 

B«p. How likes Grom; thefe quieke wnted folKC& ? 
q/e. Bcleeue me lir, they But together well. 

BUn. Head, aad But an haftie wined bodie. 

Would fay youtHcad and But were nead aad hotne. 

Vin. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you i 

Bin. I. but r.<w frighted me, therefore lie fteepe ogaine, 

<Pctr. Nay that you (hall not lincc you haue begun: 

Hauc at you for a better left or too. 

BUn. Am I your Bird,lmeaue toftnft mybutrt, 

And then purfue me as you draw my Bow* 

You arc welcome all. . %*** t,ma ' 

Petr.- She hath preuented me.hcrefignior 1 ranto, 

This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not, 

Therfcre a health to all that (hot and roift. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucentie flipt me like his G ray-hound, 

Which runs himfelfc. and catches for his M after. 

■fric-h good fwift fimile, but foraeihjng cwsqftn • ; 
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, »Tis well fir that you Hunted for your fclfe: 

-thought vour Deere decshold you at a bayc. 

oh oh Pretttchio ,Tranio hits you now. 

**' I thanke thee for that gird good T rante 

Z hiThbcnotli«J0 ob “'- 

p tr A has alitle gald me 1 confelTe : 
a nd as the left did glaur.ee away from m«, 

*L en to one ittnaim’d you too out right. 

* n. p . Now in good fadnelTcfonne i etrucht , 
itWnke thou haft theverieft flirew of all* 

Mr. Well I fay no : and therefore fir, alTutance, 

i Jet each one fend vnto his wife, 

* n dlw whofe wife ismoft obedient, 

To conic at firft when he doth fend tor her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propofe. . 
tfort. Content what’s the wager? 
luc. Twentiecrownes; 

Vrtr Twentiecrownes. 

Iltventure Co much of my Hawke 1 of ^Houn >• 

But twentie times fo much Vpon my W lie. - 
Lite. A hundred then. , 

Bor. Content-. • 

Petr. A match ’tis cone; 

Bor. Whofli'all begin? 

Luc. That will I* . 

Coe B tended bid your Mittns-come to me. 

Bap. SonnC Hebe you half 't VU*c* 

Luc. ilehauenohalues : lie beare it al. my left • 

Enter Bioadello . 

How now, what newes ? 

Bion. sir, my Miftris fends you word 

That flic isbufie.and fliee cannot come. 

Petr. How ? fhc’sbufie and ihee cansot come : is 
Grf. 1, and a kindc one too : 

Praic God fir your wife fend you not a work. 

~ — ■■ <j> ctc 
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p et . Ohhointreate her, nay then (he muff ncedes come. 
Her. I am aifraU fir, doe what you can 
Enter Biondcllo. 

Touts will not beintreited : R>w wb-trt myw.fef 
Bin. She fayes you bane fotne goodly left in head, 

She will not come : (he bi -Is you come to her, 

Terr. Worlc and worle Ihe will not come : 

Oh vildpntoilerable, not tobemdur’d : 

Sirra Grumio , goe to your Mtftns, 

Say I command her come to me. -c vit. 

Hor. I know her anfwere. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. , , . 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina • 

Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes K ^mh 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you (en ■ 

Pel;. Where is your filter, and Hertenjl.s r wife ? 

Kate They fit conferring by che Paner fire. 

- yv/rt Goe fitch iheni hitncr, it they dewetocome, 
Sw i„ge me them foundl, for.h vmo .he,t husbends : 
Awavlfav and bring them hither llraight. 

Here is a wonder, if you talkeofa wonder. 

T r And l'o it is : I wonder what it boads 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life. 

An aw full rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to belhott, what not, that’s f a eetc and happic. 

<2 up. Now fairc befall thee good \T>etrnchu ; 

The wager the u haft won, and l will addc 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For (he is chang’d as (he had neuer bin. 

Petr. Niy, 1 will will my wager better yet, 

And (liew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built venue and obedience. 

Enter Kate , Bianca, and 

See wbctcflie comes, and brings your frowardW.uea 
As prifqners to her womanlic pcrlwafion ; 
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Katerine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Cff with that bable, throw it vnderfoote. 

%J. Lord le. m ';’'t r |' 1 " C ’T ,el0f ' 6 , 

Till T be brought to fuch a lube pane. 

BUk Fie what a foolilh dutie call you this . 

Uc' I would your dutie were astoohih too : 

Thr lA/ifdome of your dutiefairc Bianca, 

Hath coll me fiue hundred crowncs fmee lu PP“ t,t [' C ’ 

Pet. Come on I fay , and fir ft begin with her, 
md She (hall not. . ... 

Pet. * I fay (b« (hall, and firftbegm with her. 

Kate Fie fie,vnknitthatthrcatmng vnkmd brow, 

Anddartnor (<ornefnllglan.eshomrlmlee.es 

To wound .hy lord, thy K.ng, thy Gou “'““ r - 
It blots thy beautic, as fr ofts doe bite the Mead* , 
Confounds thy fame, as whirkwindes (hakefaire budds, 

Andirf Hotehce is meete or amiable. 

A woman mou’d, is like a fountamc troubled, 

MuddiCjill feemingtlucke bereft of beautic. 

And while it is fo , none fo drie or tnirme 
Willdaigne to fip, or touch one drop ot tt. 

Thy husband is thv Lord, thy h(e,ny .... 1 V c. 

Thy head, thy foueraigne:©^ that cares lor thee. 

And for thy maintenance . Com cuts bisbo Ja 

To painfull labour, both by leaandland: 

To watch the night in (formes , the day in cold 
Whi’ft thou ly’tt warmc at home, fecure and me, 

And craues no other tribute at thy hands, 

But louc, fare lookes. and true obedience; 

Too litlc payment for fo great* a debt. 

Such dutie as the fubieft owes the Prince, ^ 

Euen fuch a woman oweth to her hu; band • 

And when flic is fro ward, peeuifli, fullen,low« s 

And not obedient to his honell willi • 

What is fee but a foule contending. RcbeU ? 
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And graccleffe Traitour to her louingLord ? 

I am a (fram'd that women arc fp liroplc, 

Tooffer warre, where they (houldknetlc forpcace: 

Or l’eeke for rule, fupremacie, and fway , 

When they are bound to.ferue, loue, ar.d obay. 

W hy are our bodies fofc and weakc ,and fmcnxf» 3 
Vnapt to toyle, and trouble m the world. 

But that our lo t conditions, and our harts. 

Should well agree v ith cur ext email parts? 

Came, come, you froward and vaable worm*® 

My tninde hat h bin as bigge as one of yours, 

, My heart as great, my region haplie more. 

To handie word for word, and trowne for frewne j 
But now I fee our Launces are but ftrawes ; 

Our ftrength as weake, our weaken. fie paft compare, 

That feeming to be moll, which we indetd lead are. 

Then vale your ftomack - s. lor it is no boote. 

And place your hands below your husbands footc a 
In token of which dutic, if he pleafe, 

M v hand is roadie may it do him cafe. 

'Pet. Why ther’s a wench : come on, and kifTe me 
Luc. Well go thy way es old Lad for thou (bale ha’c. 
yin. 'Tisa good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc, But a harifr hearing, when women arefroward, 

'Pet. Come Jwtfe, wce’lto bed, 

We three are married, but you two arc fped. 

'Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

£xit Petruchi*. 

Horten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam’d a curft Shrew, 
Luc. 'Tisa wonder by your lcauc,fhc will tam’d fo. 
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